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MAN OF THE WORLD. 


ACT I. SCENE I. 


A Library in Sir PerTINAx's Houſe. 


Enter BETTY and FooTMan.. 


I. 


Bay. 


15 poſtman is at the gate, Sam, pray ſtep and take 
in the letters. 

Sam. John, the gudener is gone for ths Mrs. 
Betty. 

Bet. Bid John bring them to me, Sam, tell * Pm 
here in the library. | 
Sam. I will ſend him to nm ladyſhip, in vid | 

| | [Exit Sam. 


Enter . 


Nan. Miſs Conftantia deſires to ſpeak to you, Mrs. 
Betty. | 
Bet. How is ſhe now, en ay better 2 
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Nan. Something, but very tow ſpirited Rill, I veri- 
ly believe it is as you ſay. 

Ba. Nay, IL would take my bock oath of it.— I 
cannot be deceived in that point, Nanny —ay, ay; 

her buſineſs is done; ſhe is certainly breeding, depend. 
upon it. 

Nan. Why, ſo the houſe-keeper thinks too. | 

Bet, Nay, I know the. facher! the very man that 

ruined herr 

Nan. The deuce you do! 

Bet. As ſure as you are alive, Nanny, or I am 
greatly deceived, and yet I can t be deceived neither 
Was not that the cook that came. gallopping ſo 
hard over the common juſt no-)? | 

Nan. The ſame. How very hard he gallopped. 
He has been but three quarters of an hour, he yes 
coming from Hyde Park corner. 

Bet. And, what time will the family be down ? 

Nan. He has orders to have dinner ready by fire; 
there are to be lawyers, and a great deal of company. 
He fancies there is to be a private wedding here to- 
night, between our young maſter Charles, and lord 

Lumbercourt's daughter the Scotch lady: — who, he 
ſays, is juſt come from Bath on . to be married 

to him. | | 
Ba. Ay, ay; lady Rodalpha; as they call th nay, 
like enough : for I know it has been talked of a good 
while; well, go tell Miſs Conſtantia that I will be 
with her immediately. 

Man. I ſhall, Mrs. Betty. {Exit Nang | 

Bet. So! 1 7 5 Oy gi relieve the impertivent- 
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creature is breeding, that is pure, it will ſoon r reach 
my Jady's ear, I warrant. f S 


| Enter Joux, evith letter. 


Well, John, ever a letter for me? 

Jobn. No, Mrs. "Bi: bat: here's one for Miſs 
Conſtantia. 

Bet. Give it ee Rs lady? 8 hani. 

Jobn. And here is one which the poſtman ſays is 
for my young maſter, but it is a ſtrange direction 
[reads.] To Charles Egerton, = 

Bet. O! yes—yes—that is for maſter Charles, 
John, for he has dropt his father's name of Mac Sy- 
.cophant, and has taken up that of Nene — The 
Parliament has ordered it. | 
Jobn. The parlament! \profthee why . Mrs. 
Betty RG 
-" Why, you mut know, John, that my lady; 
his mother, was an Egerton by her: father; ſhe ſtole 
a match with our old maſter, for which all her fa- 
mily, on both ſides have hated ſir Pertinax, and che 
whole crew of the Mac Sycophants ever ſincte. 

John. Except maſter Charles, Mrs. Betty. ; 

Ber. O ! they doat upon him, for tho' he de 4 
Mac Sycophant, he's the pride of all my lady's fa- 
mily. - And fo, John, my lady's uncle, ſir Stanley 
Egerton, dying an old batchelor, and, as I ſaid before, 
mortally hating our old maſter, and the whole crew of 
the Mac Sycophants, left his whole eſtate to maſter 

Cha $82. ho was his god-ſon ; but on condition the?,” | 
that h hou'd Ay * father's name 0 Mac Syco- 
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phant, and take up that of Egerton, and that is the 
reaſon, John, why the parliament has made bin 
change his name. 

John. I am glad that maſter Charles has got the 
eſtate however, for he is a ſweet tempered gentleman. 

Bet. As ever lived, but come, John, as I know 
you love Miſs Conſtantia, and are fond of an oppor- 
tunity of ſpeaking to her, I will make you happy, you 
ſhall carry ber letter to her. 

Jobn. 8 Sk I, Mrs. Betty? J am very much oblig- 
ed to you, where 1s ſhe ? 

Bet. In the houſekeeper's room, ſettling the de- | 
fert.— Give me Mr. Egerton's letter, I will lay it on 
the table in his dreſſing room, I ſee its from his bro- 

ther, Mr, Sandy; ſo, now go and deliver your letter 
to your ſweetheart, John. | 

John, That I will, Mrs. Betty, and I am much 
obliged to you for the favour of letting me carry it to 
her ; for tho' ſhe ſhould never have me, yet I ſhall 
always love her, and wiſh to be near her, ſhe i is ſo 
ſweet a creature Vour ſervant, Mrs. Betty, I will 
kiſs the letter for her ſake—ſweet, ſweet, dear Miſs 
Conftantia !—O ! if I was but kiſſing her hand, 
Betty, now, inftead of this letter, how happy ſhou'd 
I be—Your ſervant, Mrs. Betty. [ Exit John. 

Bet. Your ſervant, John—ha ! ha! ha! poor fel- 
low, he perfectly doats on her, and daily follows her 
about with noſegays and fruit, and the firſt of every 
thing i in the ſeaſon ; ay, and my young maſter Charles 
too, he is in as bad, w ray as the gardener—in ſhort, 
every body loves her, and thawis. one reaſon why I 
hate her: for my part, I wonder what cid deter the 


f 
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men ſee in her —a creature that was taken in for 


charity am ſure ſhe is not ſo handſome —I wiſh ſhe 


was out of the family once, if ſhe was, IJ might then 


ſtand a chance of being my lady's favourite myſelf ; 
ay, and perhaps of getting one of my young maſters 
for a ſweetheart—or at leaſt, the chaplain —but as to 


him, there would be no ſuch great catch, if I ſhould 


get him—T will try for him however; and my firſt 
ſtep ſhall be, to let the doctor know all I have diſco- 
vered about Conftantia's intrigues with her ſpark at 
Hadley Ves, that will do, for the doctor loves to 
talk with me, and always ſmiles and jokes with me 
[laughs] he, he, —he loves to hear me talk too, and 
verily believe he, he, he, that he has a ſneaking kind- - 
neſs for me ! beſides, this ſtory will make him have a 


good opinion of my honeſty, and that T am ſure will 


be one ſtep towards it.— O bleſs me | here he comes, 
and my young maſter with him—Pll watch an oppor- 


55 tunity to ſpeak to him, as ſoon as he is alone, for I 


will blow her up, I am reſolved, as great a favourite, 
and as cunning as ſhe is. 3 


Enter EctrTon (in great warmth and emotion} 
SIDNEY following, as in earneſt converſation, 


Sid ' Nay, dear Charles, but why are you ſo impe- 
tuous ! Why do you break from me ſo abruptly ? 
gert. I have done, fir—You have refuſed—T _ 

have nothing more to ſay upon the ſubjet—T am ſa- 


tisfied. 


Sid. L Hole with a glow of tender friendſbip.] Come, 
3 | Wit + | 
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come, correct this warmth; it is the only weak in- 
gredient in your nature; and you ought to watch it 
carefully; if I am wrong, 1 will ſubmit without re- 
ſerye ; but conſider the nature of your requeſt, and 
how it would affect me. From your earlieſt youth 
your father has honoured me with the care of your 
education, and the general conduct of your mind; 
and however ſingular and moroſe his behaviour wy 
be towards others, to me he has ever been reſpectful 
and liberal. Iam now under his roof too—and be- 
cauſe I will not abet an unwarrantable paſſion, by an 
abuſe of my ſacred character, in marrying you beneath 
your rank, and in direct oppoſition to your father's 
hopes and happineſs —you blame — you angrily break 
from me, and call me unkind. | 

Egert. | With kindneſs and conviction.] Dear Siduey, | 
for my warmth I ftand condemned; but for my mar- 
riage with Conftantia, I think I can juſtify it upon 
every principle of filial ys honour and worlaly pru- 
dence. 

Sid. Only make that appear, Charles, and you 
know yeu may command me. | 

Egert. J am ſenſible how unworthy it appears in a 
ſon to deſcant on the unamiable paſſions of a father ; 
but as we are alone, and friends, I cannot help ob- 
ſerving, in my own defence, that when a father will 
not allow the uſe of reaſon to any of his family 
when his purſuit of greatneſs makes him a fſlave 
| abroad-—only to be a tyrant at home—when his nar- 
Tow partiality to Scotland, on every trivial occaſion, 
provokes him to enmity even with his wife and chil- 
dren, only becauſe they dare give a national prefe- 

rence where they think it is mot juſtly due - and when 


) 
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merely to gratify his own ambition, he would marry 
his ſon into a family he deteſts. [ Mith great warmth]. 
Sure, Sidney, a ſon thus circumſtanced (from the 
dignity of human nature, and the feelings of a loving 
heart) has a right, not only to proteſt againſt the 
| blindneſs of the parent, but to purſue thoſe meaſures, 
that virtue and happineſs point out, 

Sid. The violent temper of Sir Pertinax, I own, 
cannot on many occaſions be defended—but till your 
intended alliance with Lord Lumbercourt. — 

Egert. O! contemptible! A trifling, quaint, 
haughty, voluptuous ! ſervile too !—the mere lackey 
of party and corruption; who for the proſtitution of 
near thirty years, and the ruin of a noble fortune, has 
had the deſpicable ſatisfaction, and the infamous ho- 
nour, ef being kicked up, and kicked down, kicked 
in, and kicked out---juft as the inſolence, compaſli- 
on, or conveniency of leaders predominated ; and 
now, being forſaken by all parties, his whole politi- 
cal conſequence amounts to, the power of franking a 
letter, and the right honourable privilege of not pay- 

ing a tradeſman's bill. | | 

Sid. Well, but, dear Charles, you are not to wed 
my lord, but his daughter. 

Egert. Who is as diſagteeable for a companion, as 
her father is for a friend or an ally. 

Sid. Ha! ha! ha! What, her Scotch accent, I 
ſuppoſe, offends you ? 

Egert. No—upon my „ in the leaſt, L. 
think it entertaining in her, but were it otherwiſe, in 
decency—and, indeed, in national affection (being a 
Scotchman myſelf) I can have no objection to her on 
that account — beſides, ſne is my near relation. 


B 2 
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Sid. So 1 underſtand, but how comes Lady Rodol- 

Pha, who, I find, was ph in phones to be bred in 
Scotland? 

Egert. From the * of an od formal, obſti- 
nate, ftiff, rich, Scotch Grandmother ; who, upon a 
promiſe of leaving this grandchild all her fortune, 
which is very conſiderable, wou'd have the girl ſent 
to her to Scotland, when ſhe was but a year old; and 
there has ſhe been bred up ever ſince, with this old 
lady, in all the vanity, and unlimited indulgence, 
that fondneſs and-admiration could beſtow on a ſpoil- 
ed child, a fancied beauty! and a pretended wit! 

Sid. O! you are too ſevere on her. | | 

Egert. I do not think ſo, Sidney; for ſhe ſeems a 
being expreſsly faſhioned by nature, to figure in theſe 
days of levity and diffipation ! her ſpirits are inex- 
hauſtible ! her parts ſtrong and lively! with a ſaga- 
city that diſcerns, and a talent not unhappy in paint- 
ing the weak ſide of whatever comes before her.— 
But what raiſes her merit to the higheſt pitch, in the 
laughing world is, her boundleſs vanity, in the ex- 
- ertion of thoſe talents, which often renders herſelf 
much more ridiculous, than the moſt whimſical of 
the characters ſhe expoſes. —And is this a woman fit 
to make my happineſs ? This the partner that Sidney 
would recommend to me for life? To you, who beſt 
know me, I appeal. 

Sid. Why, Charles, it is a delicate point unfit 
for me to determine - beſides 385 father has ſet his 
mind upon the match. 8 | 

Evert. [ Impatiently. ] Al has 1 know—but ſtill I 
alk, and inſiſt upon your candid judgment, is ſhe the 
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kind of woman that you think cou'd poſſibly contribute 
to my happineſs 9 8 beg you will give me an explicit 
anſwer. 
Sid. The ſubject is diſagreeable—But ſince I muſt 
fſpeak—T do not think ſhe is. 

Egert, I know you do not; and I am ſure you ne- 
yer will adviſe the match. | 

Sid. I never did I never will. „„ 

Egert. Wub a flart of joy. ] You make me happy 
which, I aſſure you, I never could be with your judg- | 
ment againſt me on this point: 

Sid. And yet, Charles, give me leave to obſerve, 
that Lady Rodolpha, with all her ridiculous laugh- 
ing vanity, has a goodneſs of heart, and a kind of 
vivacity, that not only entertains, but upon ſeeing 
her two or three times, improves upon you, ard | 
when her torrent of ſpirits abates, and ſhe conde- 


ſcends to converſe gravely, you will really like 


her. 
Ecgeri. Why, aye, ſhe is ſprightly, good- humour- 
ed, and tho* whimſical, and often too high in her co- 
louring of characters, and in the trifling buſineſs of 
the idle world, yet I think'ſhe has principles and a a 
good heart ; but in a partner for life, Sidney, (you 
know your own precept—your own judgment) affec- 
tion, capricious in its nature, muſt have ſomething 
even in the external manners —nay, in the very 
mode, not only of beauty, but virtue felelf, which 
both heart and judgment muſt approve, or our happt-: 
neſs in that delicate point cannot be laſting. 
Sid. I grant it. 
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Egert. And that mode, that amiable eſſential, 1 
never can meet with but in Conſtantia, — You ſigh. 
Sid. No, I only wiſh that Conſtantia had a fortune 
equal to yours; but pray, Charles, ſuppoſe I had 
been ſo indiſcreet as to have agreed to marry you to 
Conſtantia, would ſhe have conſented, think you? 
* That I cannot * paſiively' bat 1 * 
fo. | 
Sid. Did you never peak to her, upon that ſubject 
then g | 
Egert. In 1 terms only never directly aſk- 
ed her conſent in form; but I will this very moment, 
for I have no aſylum from my father's arbitrary de- 
fgn, but my Conſtantia's arms—Pray do not ſtir 
from hence will return inſtantly ; I know the 
will ſubmit to your advice, and I am ſure you will 
perſuade her to my wiſh, as my life, my peace, my 
earthly happineſs — upon * Conſtantia. 
[Exit, 
Sid. Poor Charles He little dreams that 1 love 
Conſtantia - but to what degree 1 knew not myſelf, 
till be importuned me to join their hands. — Ves, I 
love, but muſt not be a rival for he is dear to me as 
fraternal friendſhip my benefactor, my friend, and 
; -that name is ſacred. It is our better ſelf, and ought 
to be preferred. For the man who gratifies his paſ- 
ſions at the expence of his friend's happineſs, wants 
but a head{o contrive, for he has a heart capable of 
the blackeſt vice. 


2 nter Brrrry, running up to Bim. 


Bet. 1 beg pardon, ſir, for my intruſion ; 4 hope, 
_ far, I do not diſturb you. 
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Sid. Not in the leaſt, Mrs. Betty. N | 
| Bet. 1 humbly hope you will excuſe me, ſir, — but 
. ] wanted to break my mind to your honour—about a 
ſcruple — that lies upon my conſcience and, indeed, 
I ſhou'd not have prefumed to trouble you, fir, but 
that I know you are my young maſter's friend—and, 
indeed, a friend to the whole family [runs up 10 him 
and curiſeys very lose.] for to give you your due, 
ſir, you are as good a preacher as ever went into a 
pulpit. 
Sid. Ha! ha! tal Do you think ſo, Mrs, 
Betty! 2 
Bet. Ay in truth do I—and as good a gentleman: 
too as ever came into a family, and one that never 
gives a ſervant a hard word; nor that does any one 
an ill turn, neither behind one's back, nor before 
one's face. | 
Sid. Ha ! ha ! ha — you are a mighty well. 


IP ſpoken woman, Mrs. Betty, and I am extremely be- 


holden to yau for your good character of me. 
+ Bet. Indeed, fir, it is no more than what you de- 

rg ; and what all the ſervants ſay of you. 
Sid. I am much obliged to, them, Mrs. Betty— 
Bat pray, what are your commands with me? 

Bet. Why, I will tell you, fir,—to be ſure, I am. 
but a ſervant, as a body may ſay, and every tub 
ſhould ſtand upon its own bottom; but [e holds. 
him familiarly, looks about cautiouſly, and ſpeabs in 4 
low familiar tone of great ſecrecy. my young maſter is. . 
now in the china room, in cloſe conference with Miſs 
Conflantia—1 know. what * are about but that. 


. 


—— 
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is no buſineſs of Wine end therefore I made bold 
to liſten a little; becauſe you know, ſir, one would 


be ſure, before one took * * body's good 
name. 


Sid. very true, Mrs. Hen true, indeed. E 7 
Bet. Oh! heavens forbid that I ſhould take away 
any young woman's good name, unleſs I had good 


reaſon for it: But, fir, if J am in this place alive 


as I liſtened with my ear cloſe to the door—I heard 
my young maſter aſk Miſs Conſtantia the plain mar- 


Triage queſtion ; upon which, I ſtarted and trembled 
nay, my very conſcience ſtirred within me ſo, that I, 


I, I cou'd not wy peeping thro? the key-hole. 
Sid. Ha ! ha! ha!—Andſo your conſcience made ; 


you peep thro? the keywale, Mrs. Betty? — Ha! 


Bet. lt did indeed, fir, and then I ſaw my young 


maſter down upon his knees 3 and what do-you think 


he was doing ?—Lord bleſs" us 1=kiſhng her hand, 
as if he would eat it; and proteſting and aſſuring her, 


| he knew that you, fir, would conſent to the match 


—and then, O! my good "” che t. tears ran down der 

cheeks as faſt—— - a . 
Sid. Ay? wm | 
Bet. [Crying . 1 They did indeed; fir; 1 

wou'd not tell your reverence a lie for the world. 

Sid. I believe it, Mrs. Betty, I believe it; and 
what did Conftantia ſay to all this? . 
Bet. ¶ &neering ſeverely, and ſhaking her head.] O 
the is fly enough—ſhe looks as if butter would not 
melt in her mouth, but all is not gold that gliftens— 
fmooth water Tos know runs ee [ ** oa * 
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forrow] J am ſorry my young maſter makes himſelf 
ſuch a fool, very ſorry, indeed; but um—ha—take 
my word for it, he is not the man, [ ſnceringly.] for 
tho' ſhe looks as modeſt as a maid at a chriſtening. 
[ hefitating.] Yet, a—when ſweethearts meet in the 
_ duſk of the evening—and ſtay together a whole hour 
in a dark grove=and—a—embrace—and kiſs—and 
weep at parting—why then you. knows, ſir—it is eaſy 
to gueſs althe reſt. 

Sid. Why, did Conſtantia meet any body in this 
manner? | 

Bet, (Starting wich ſurpriſe." ] ©, Rene I beg, 
fir, you will not miſapprehend me! for affure you I 
do not believe they did any harm that is not in · the 
grove—at leaſt not when I was there - and ſhe may 
be honeſtly married for aught I know -O lud! Sir, 
I would not ſay an ill thing of Miſs Conftantia for all 
the world—for to beſure ſhe is a good creature 
tis true my lady took her in for charity - and, indeed, 
has bred her up to the muſic, and figures —ay, and to 
reading all the books about Homer—and Paradiſe—- 
and gods and devils—and every thing in the world—- 
as if ſhe had been a ducheſs ;—but ſome people are 
born with luck in their mouths— and then—as the 
ſaying is, you may throw them into the ſea - [LA. 
ports herſelf moſt qſfedtedly. ] but if J had had dancing. 
maſters, and muſic, and French monſieurs to teach 
me, * ſmiles, coquets, and puts on important airs of Af 
fedlotion] I believe I might read the globes, and the 
maps, and have dat.ced, and have heen'as Clever as : 
ather Folks. TERS B 4 . 


18 MAN OF THE WORLD. Aer I. 
Sid. Ha! ha ! ha! No doubt of it, Mrs. Betty, 
no doubt in the leaſt. But, Mrs. Betty, you men- 
tioned ſomething of a dark walk — about kiſſing— a 
ſweetheart and Conſtantia. 
Bet. O lud! Sir, I don't know any thing of the 
matter—ſhe may be very honeſt for ought I know 
I only ſay, that they did meet in the dark walk ; 
and all the ſervants are laugbing and tittering, and 
conſtantly obſerving, that Miſs Conftantia wears her 
ſtays very looſe—looks very pale—is ſick in a morn- 
ing, and after dinner ;—and as ſure as my name is 
Betty Hint, ſomething has happened that 1 won't 
name ; but nine months hence, a certain perſon in 
this family, may aſk me to ftand godmother, for I 
think I know what's what, when 1 ſee it, as wel as 
another. 
Sid No doubt you do, Mrs Betty. * | 
Bet. 1 do, indeed, fir, and [obe cries, turns up 
her eyes, and at a moſt friendly devout Hypocrisy. ] 
I am very ſorry for Miſs Conſtantia, I never thought 
ſhe would have taken ſuch courſes—for in truth, 1 
love her as if ſhe were my own ſiſter —and tho? all 
the ſervants ſay the is breeding, yet, for my part, I 
don't believe i. but one muſt ſpeak according to 
one's conſcience you know, fir. | 
Sid. 1 ſee you do, Mrs. Betty. | 
Bet. J do indeed, fir, and fo your ſer rant, * 
{Going away and returning. ] But I hope your worſhip 
will not mention my name in this buſineſs, or that your 


had any item from me. 
4 f Sid. 1 ſhall got, Mrs, Betty. 
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Bei. For indeed, fir, Lam no buſy-body nor do 
1 love fending and proving—and 1 affure you, fir, I 
hate all titling and tattling, and goſſiping, and back- 
biting, and taking away a young perſon's character, 


be her ever ſo bad, 

Sid. J obſerve you do, Mrs. Betty. | | 

Bet. I do n. ſir, I am the es b from i it in 
the world. - 
Sid. I dare ſay you are. | 
Ba. I am indeed, fir, and” fo.your wet ſer- 

rant. 

Sad. Vour ſervant, Mrs. Betty. 

Bet. ¶Aſide in great exultation.} 80! I ſee he * 
lieves every word I ſay that's charming will do 
her buſineſs for her, I am reſolved. [ Exit. 

Sid. What can this-ridiculous creature mean—by 
her dark walk—her private ſpark—her kiſſing and 
| all her ſlanderous inſinuations againſt Conſtantia, 
; Whoſe conduct is as unblameable as innocence itſelf ? 
I ſee envy is as malignant in a paltry waiting wench, 
as in the vaineſt or moſt ambitious lady of the court. 
It is always a moſt infallible mark of the baſeſt nature, 
and merit in the loweſt, as in the higheſt ſtation, muſt 
feel the ſhafts of Envy's conſtant agents, Falſehood 
and Slander. | | 


5 Eater Sau. 


Sam. Als: Mr. Egerton and Miſs Conſtantia, de- 

fire to ſpeak with you in the china room, : | 
Sid. Very well, Sam. Exit Fan. 1 
1 will not ſee * is to be done? Iaform 


— 


" 


— 


8 CO IS = 


Aa. + MAN OF THE WORLD. Aci I. 


his father of his intended marriage. No; that muſt 
not be for the overbearing temper, and ambitious 
policy of Sir Pertinax, would exceed all bounds of 
moderation. He has baniſhed one ſon already, on- 
ly for daring to differ from his judgment concerning 
the merits of Scotch and Engliſh hiſtorians. But 
this young man muſt not marry Conſtantia—wou'd 
his mother were here: ſhe, I ſuppoſe, knows no- 
thing of his indiſcretion, but ſhe ſhall the moment ſhe 


comes hither—1I know it will offend him—no mat- 


ter, it is our duty to offend, when the offence ſaves. 
the man we love from a precipitate action, which the 
world muſt condemn, and his own heart, perhaps, 
upon reflection, for ever repent. Yes, I muſt diſ- 
charge the duty of my function, and a friend, tho? 
I am ſure to loſe the man whom I intend to ſerve. 

| Ace [ Exit. 


1 


ACT II. SCEWNE 7. 


\ — 


Enter EGERToN and CoxsTAN TIA. * 


G . * 


Ms. Sidney 3 18 not ot hers, . 


Egert. I aſſure you I left him here, and 4 begged that 


he wou'd ſtay _ I returned. : 
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Confl. His prudence, you ſee, fir, has made him 
retire, therefore we had better defer the ſubje till he 
is preſent. In the mean time, fir, I hope you will 
permit me to mention an affair, that has greatly 
alarmed and perplexed me; 1 _— you * what 
it is? 

Egeri. I do not upon my word. 

Conſt. That's a little ſtrange. You know, fir, that 
you and Mr, Sidney did me the honour of breakfaſting 
with me this morning in my little ſtudy. 

Egert. We had that happineſs, madam. | 

Conſt. Juſt after you left me, opening my book of 
accounts, which lay in the drawer of the reading 
deſk, to my great ſurpriſe, I there found this caſe of 
jewels, containing a moſt elegant pair of ear-rings, 
and a neck-lace of great value, and two bank bills in 
this pocket-book, the myſtery of which, I preſume, fr | 
you can explain. 

Egert, I can. 

. Conſt. They are of your conveying, then. 

Egert. They were, madam. 

Conft 1 aſſure you they ſtartled and alarmed: me. 

Egert. 1 hope it was a kind alarm; ſuch as bluſhing 
Virtue feels, when with hei hand, ſhe gives her heart 
and laſt conſent. 

Conſt, It was not, indeed, * ir. 

Engert. Do not ſay ſo, Conſtantia come, be kind 
at once; my peace and N bliſs depend upon this 
moment. 

Conſt. W hat wou'd you ham me do? 

Fer. What love and virtue dickate. | 
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Conſt. O! ſir, experience but too ſeverely proves 
that ſuch unequal matches as ours, never produce 
aught but contempt and anger in parents, cenſure 
from the world, and along train of ſorrow and repen- 


tance in the wretched parties, which is but too often 


entailed upon their hapleſs iſſue. 

Egert. But that, Conſtantia, cannot be our condi- 
tion, for my fortune is independent and ample, equal 
to luxury and ſplendid folly ; J have a right to chooſe | 
the partner of my heart. 

Cen/?. But I have not, fir—T am a dependant on 
my lady—a poor, forſaken, helpleſs orphan, your 
benevolent mother found me; took me to her boſom, 


and there ſupplied my parental loſs, with every ten- 
der care, indulgent dalliance, and with all the ſweet 


perſuafion that maternal fondnefs, religious precepts, 
poliſhed manners, and hourly example cou'd admi- 
niſter. She foſtered me, { Weeps. ] and ſhall I now 
turn viper, and, with black ingratitude, ſting the 
tender heart that thus has cheriſhed me? Shall I ſe- 
duce her houſe's heir, and kill her peace — No; tho? - 
I loy'd to the mad extreme of female fondneſs tho 


every worldly bliſs, that woman's vanity, or man's 


ambition eou'd deſire, followed the indulgence of 
my love; and all the contempt and miſery of this 


life, the denial of that indulgence, I would diſcharge 


my duty to my benefactreſs, my n nn my 


more than parent. 
Egert. My dear Conſtantia, your prudence, your 
gratitude, and the cruel virtue of your ſelf-denial, do 


but * my love, my admiration, and my miſe- 
2 
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. Conft. Sir, J muſt beg you will give me leave to re- 
turn theſe bills and jewels. 

Egert. Pray do not mention them dure my kind- 
neſs and eſteem may be indulged ſo far, without ſuſpi- 
cion or reproach. I beg you will accept of e nay, 
Iinſiſt. 

Conſt. T have done, fi ir my ſtation here is to 
obey—-1 know they are the gifts of a virtuous heart, 
and mine ſhall convert them to the tendereſt and moſt 
grateful uſe . ¶ Wecpt. | 

Evert. Hark! I hear a coach—it is my a BID 
dear girl retire and compoſe yourſelf—I will ſend Sid- 
ney and my lady to you; and by their judgment we 
vill be directed. Will that ſatisfy yon? 

Conti. I can have no will but my lady's— With 
your leave, I will retire ] would not fee her in this 
confuſion. a 

Egert. Dear girl, adieu and think of Jovs, of 
\ happineſs, and the an, who never can be bleſt with- 
out you. | | E Con. 


Enter Sau. | 


Sam. Sir Pertinax, and my lady, are come, fir, 
and my lady deſires to ſpeak with you in her own 
room. O! ſhe is here, fir. [ Exit Sam. 


Ws 


Enter Lady Mac SycornAxr. 


L. Mas. ¶ In great confufion and diſreſt.] Dear 
child, I am glad to ſce you, why did you not come 10 
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town yeſterday to attend the levee ? Your father is 
incenſed to the uttermoſt at your not being there. 

Egert. ¶ In great warmth.] Madam, it is with ex- 
treme regret I tell you, that I can no longer be a ſlave 
to his temper, his politics, and his-ſcheme of marrying 
me to this woman, Therefore, you had better con- 
ſent at once to my going out of the kingdom, and to 
my taking Conſtantia with me; for without her, 1 

never can be Þappy. | 

I. Mac. As you regard my peace, or your own 
| en I beg you will not be guilty of ſo raſh a 
ſtep.—You promiſed me you would never marry her 
without my conſent. I will open it to your father 
Pray, dear Charles, be ruled, let me prevail. Here 
he comes, I will get out of his way—but I beg, 
Charles, while he is in this ill humour, that you will 
not oppoſe him, let him ſay what he will—when his 
paſhon is a little cool, I will return and try to bring 
him to reaſon— but pray do not thwart him. 
Egert. Madam, I will not. | [Exit Y Mac. 


Enter Sir PR RTIxax, in great haughtineſs and anger. 


Sir Pert. Weel, fir, vary weel! vary weel !—Are_ 
not you a very fine fellow ; a hagh 


Enter Tourixs. Ls 


What want you, fir ? 
Tom. Sir, the groom is come back—he has dion 


as far as Hammerſmith, and the turnpike men, and 
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every perſon upon the road, are ſure that Lord Lam: 
bercourt has not paſſed by this day. 

Sir Pert. Let them take the cheſnut gelding and re- 
turn to town directly, and enquire at my lord's houſe, 
whether he is at home, or if they know what is be- 
come of him and do you hear the moment that 
Counſellor Plauſible and Mr. Serjeant Eitherſide ar- 
rive, let me know it. [Exit Tomlint.] Weel, fir, 
pray what do you think of yourſelf, are not you a ſine 
ſpark ?—are not you a fine ſpark, I ſay ?—So you 
would not come up to the levee ? 

Egert. Sir, I beg your pardon, but 1 was not 
very well—beſides, I did not think that my preſence 
there was neceſſary. 

Sir Pert. [| Sneps him up.] Sir, it was PU ED 
I tauld ye it was neceflary—and, fir, I muſt now tell 
you, that the whole tenor of your conduct is moſt of. 
fenſive. 

gert. lam FIR you think ſo, ſir I am fare I 
do not intend to offend you. 

Sir Pert. I care not 3 you :ntend, fir, 1 tell 
you, you do offend — what is the meaning of this con- 
duct ?—negle& the levee !---negleQting the levee. is 
ſuch a contempt, and ſuch an ignorance of the world, 
that, ſdeath, fir, your — What is your reaſon, I ſay, 
for thus neglecting the levee, and diſobeying my com- 
mands? | Egerton bows.) None of your bowing, and 
ſighing, fir, give me an immediate anſwer. 

Egert. [With a ſtiſled filial reſentment.] Sir, I own 
I am not uſed to levees ; nor do I know how to diſpoſe 
of NR or what to 25 or dv in ſuch a ſtation, 
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Sir Pert. [With a proud angry reſentment.] Zounds, 


6 ir, do you not ſee, what others do gentle and ſimple; 


temporal and ſpiritual ; Lords, Members, Judges, 


Generals, and Biſhops, aw crouding, burſtling, puſh- 
ing foremoſt intul the middle of the circle, and 
there waiting, watching, and ſtriving to gatch a luock 


or a {mile fra the great Mon which they meet with 


an amicable riſibility of aſpect, a modeſt cadence of 
body, and a conciliating co-operation of the whole 


mon, which expreſſes an officious promptitude for his 
fervice, and indicates, that they luock upon themſelves 


as the ſuppliant appendage of his power, and the in- 
lifted Swiſs of his political fortune. This, fir, is 
what you ought to do- and this, fir, is what I never 
once omitted for theſe five and thirty yearg——let wha 
wou' d be miniſter. 

Egert. [ Hide. Contemptible ! 

Sir Pert. What is that ye mutter, fir ?: 

Egert. Only a {light reflection, fir, not relative to 

u. | 
9 Pert. Sir, your abſenting yourſelf from the 


. levee at this juncture, is ſuſpeecious ; it is luocked upon | 


as a kind of diſaffection, and aw your country men are 
highly offended with your conduct, for, fir, they do 


not look upon you as a friend, or a well-wiſher to. 


Scotland, or to Scotchmen. 

Eger. [With @ quick warmth, 2: Then, fir, they 

wrong me, I aſſure you; but pray, fir, in what par- 

ticular can I be Shared, either with coldneſs, or of- 
fence to my country ? 

Sir Pert Why, fir, ever Gace your mother's uncle- 

(Sir Stanly Egerton) left you this three thouſand. 
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pounds a year, and that you have, in compliance with 
his will, taken up the name of Egerton, they think 
you are growing proud, that you have eſtranged your- 
{elf fra the Mac Sycophants—have aſſociated with 
your mother's family—with the oppoſeetion, and 
with thoſe who do not wiſh weel to Scotland —beſides 
fir, in a converſation the other day after dinner, at 
your couſin Campbell M- Kenzie's before a whole table 
full of your ayn relations, did you not publicly wiſh a 
total extinguiſhment of aw party, and of aw national 
diſtinctions whatever relative to the three kingdoms. 
[With great anger.) And was that a prudent wiſh be- 
fore ſo many of your ain countrymen, and be damn'd 
to you ? Or was it a filial language to hold before me ? 

Egert. Sir, with your pardon, I cannot think it un- 
filial or imprudent; [with a moſt patriotic warmth.) I 
own, I do wiſh, moſt ardently wiſh, for a total ex- 
tinction of all parties; particularly, that thoſe of Eng- 
lich, Iriſh, and Scotch, might never more be brought 
into conteſt or competition, unleſs like loving brothers, 
in general emulation for one common cauſe, 

Sir Pert. How, fir, do you perſiſt? What would 
you baniſh aw party and diſtinction between Eogliſh, 
Iriſh, and your ain countrymen ? 

Egert. | With great dignity of ſpirit.] I would, fir. 

Sir Fert. Then damn ye, fir, ye are nai true Scot ! 
Ay fir, you may luock as angry as you wuol - but 
again, I ſay - ye are nai true Scot! 

Egert. Your pardon, fir, I think he is the true 4 
and the true citizen; who wiſhes equal juſtice to the 
merit and demerit of every ſubject of Great Britain, 
amongſt whom, I know but of two diſtinctions. 
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Sir Peri. Weel, by and what are thoſe? What 


are thoſe ? 
Egert. The lern and the honeſt man. 
Sir Pert. Pſhaw ! ridiculous nonſenſe !—ftuff ! — 
all idle hacknied oppoſition, cant, and nonſenſe. 
Egert. And, he, ſir, who makes any other, be him 


. of the North, or of the South, of the Eaſt, or of the 


Weſt, in place, or out of place; is an enemy to the 


whole, and to the virtues of humanity ! 
Sir Pert. Ay, fir, this is your brother's impudent 
doctrine — for the which I have baniſhed him for ever 


fra my preſence, my heart, and my fortune. — Sir, I 
will have nai ſon of mine, becauſe truly he has been 
educated in an Engliſh ſeminary, preſume (under the 
maſk of public candor) to ſpeak againſt his native land, 


or my principles, fir—Scotſmen —Scotſmen—fir, 
wherever they meet throughout the globe ſhould unite 


and ſtick together, as it were in a political phalanx. 


Egert. That is a ſevere judgment, fir, and accord-" 


ing to my obſervation, and indeed my frequent expe- 
rience, conſiſtent neither with truth, nor the indiſcri- 
minate affection of impartial nature. 
Sir Pert. How, fir, not conſiſtent with truth? 
Egeri. Not in my opinion, ſir, for I, who am a 


Scotchman as well as you, have met with as warm 
friendſhips, and as many too, out of Scotland, as ever 
1 met with in it. 5 | | | 
Sir Fert. Sir, 1 do not believe you !—I do not be- 
lieve you !/—But, fir, you have a ſaucy, lurking pre- 


judice againſt your ain country, you hate it—yes, your 


mother, her family, and your brother, ſur, have aw 
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the ſame diſaffected rankling, and by that, and their 
politics together, they will be the ruin of you, them- 
ſelves, and aw' who connect with them: however, 
nai mair of that now, I weel talk ar large with ye 
about that buſineſs anon —In the mean time, fir, not- 
withſtanding your contempt of my advice, and your 
diſobedience till my commands, I will convince you 
of my paternal attention till your welfare, by my ma- 
nagement with this voluptuary—this Lord Lumber- 
court, whoſe daughter you are to marry—ye ken, fir, 
that the fellow has been my patron theſe three and 
tharty years. 
Egert. True, fir. 

Sir Pert. Vary weel—and now, fir, you ſee by his 
prodigality, he is become my dependant, and accord- 
ingly, I have made my bargain with him. The dee'l a 
baubee he has in the world, but what comes thro? 
theſe clutches; for his whole eſtate, which has three 
impleecit boroughs on it, mark—is now in my cuſtody 
at nurſe ; the which eſtate, on my paying off his debts, 
and allowing him a life-rent of ſeven thouſand pounds 
per annum, is to be made over till me for my life; and 
at my death it is to deſcend till ye, and your iſſue. — 
The peerage of Lumbercourt, ye ken, will follow of 
courſe.---So, fir, ye ſee by this marriage there are 
three impleecit boroughs, the whole patrimoney of 
Lumbercourt, and a peerage at one ſlap---Why it is a 


ſtroke---a hita hit.---Zounds, fir, a man may live a 


century and not make fic another hit again. 
Egert. It is a very advantageous bargain, no doubt, 
fir---But what will my Lord's family ſay to it? 
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Sir Pert, Why, man, he cares not if his family 
were aw at the dee'l, ſo that his luxury be but prati- 
fied.-—Only let him have a race horſe till feed his va- 
nity, his polite blacklegs to adviſe him in his matches 
on the turf, at cards, and at tenis, and his harridan 


till drink drams wee him, and in her drunken hyſterics 
to ſcrat his face and burn his periwig, or let him have 
a dozen of his dependants, and half a dozen of his 


Swiſs borough voters, ſit up all night drinking bumpers 
of fucceſs to the oppoſition---and double bumpers of 
deſtruction to the miniftry ; and then, fir, the fellow 


has aw that he wants, and aw that he wiſhes in this 


world or the next, 


Enter Touris. 


Tom. Lady Rodolpha is come, fir. 
Sir Pert. And my lord? 
Tam. Sir, he is about a mile or two behind, the 


ſervants ſay. 
Sir Pert. Let me know the inſtant he arrives. 


Tom. 1 ſhall, Gr. | . 


Sir Pert. Step ye oot, Charles, and receive lady 


| Rodolpha—and I defire, fir, that you wool treat hey 


with as much reſpact and gallantry aſs poſſible ; for 


my lord has hinted that ye have been a little remiſs 


aſs a lover—So go, go, and receive her with warmth 
and rapture. 


Egert. I ſhall, fir, | 
Sir Pert. Odzucks, Charles, you ſhou'd adminiſ- 
ter a torrent of adulation to her ; for women, fir, 


never thinks a man loves her till he has made an idiot 


of ker underſtanding by flattery—for flattery, fir, is 
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the prime bliſs of the ſex—the ne&ar and ambroſia 
of their vanity, ſo that you can never give them too 
much of it—go, go, a good lad, and mind your 
flattery. [Exit Egerton.) Ha! I muſt keep a tight 
hand upon this fellow, I ſee—ah! I am frightened 
out of my wits leſt his mother's family ſhould ſeduce 
him to the oppoſition party, which would totally ruin 


my whole ſcheme, and break my heart —a fine time 


a day, indeed, for a blockhead till turn patriot 
when the character is exploded marked pro- 
ſcribed; why the common people, the very vulgar 
have found out the jeſt, and laugh at a patriot now 
a days juſt as they do at a magician, a conjuror, or any 


other impoſtor in ſociety. 


Enter TomLins and Lord LuukERcoOURTr. 


— 


Tom. Lord Lumbercourt. "Exit Tom. 

L. Lum. Sir Pertinax, I kiſs your W 

Sir Fert. [| Bows very low. ] Your lordſhip's moſt 
devoted i rejoice to ſee you. 

I. Lum. Why you ſtole a march on me this morn- 
ing—gave me the ſlip, Mac, tho' I never wanted your 
aſſiſtance more in my life, I thought you would have 
called upon me | 

Sir Pert. My dear lord I beg ten millions of par- 
dons for leaving the town before you; but you ken 
that your lordſhip at dinner yeſterday poſi tively ſet- 
tled it, that we mow meet this morning at the 
levee. 


dg 
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L. Lum. That I acknowledge, Mac-—I did pro- 
mile to be there, I own. ; 

Sir Pert. You did, indeed, and accordingly I was 
at the levee, and waiting there till every mortal was 
gone · and ſeeing you did not come, I concluded that 
your lordſhip was gone before, and away I pelted hi- 
ther, as I thought after ye. 

IL. Lum. Why, to confeſs the truth, my FO Mac 
—that old ſinner, Lord Freakiſh, General Jolly, Sir 
Anthony Soker, and two or three more of that ſet, 
laid hold of me laſt night at the opera; and as the ge- 
neral lays, J believe by the intelligence of my head 
this morning, that we drank deep ere we —— 
ha! ha! ha! 

Sir Pert. Ha! oy ! hal Nay, if you were with 
that party, my lord, I don't wonder at not FOR your 
lordſhip at the levee. 

L. Lum. The truth is, Sir WR my fellow 
let me-ſleep too long for the levee ; but I wiſh I had 
ſeen you before you left "OT I wanted you dread- 
fully. 

Sir Pert. T am heartily ſorry then I was not in the 


way, but on what account my lord did you want 


me? 

I. Lum. Ha! ha ha ! a curſed awkard ">" "i 
and ha! ha! ba! yet, I cannot help laughing at it 
neither tho' it vexed me confoundedly. 

Sir Pert. Vexed you my lord! Zounds, I wiſh I 
had been with you---but for heaven's ſake, my lord, 
what was it that could poſſibly vex your -lordſhip ? 
IL. Lum. Why that impudent, teazing, dunning 
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raſcal, Mahogany, my upholſterer—you know the | 
fellow. 

Sir Pert. Perfectly, my lord. 

L. Lum. This impudent ſcoundrel has ſued me up 
to ſome kind of a ſomething or other in the law, which 
I think they call---an execution. | 

Sir Fert. The raſcal. | 

L. Lum. Upon which, fir, the n by way of 
aſking pardon, had the modeſty of waiting upon me 
two or three days ago, to inform my honour, ha! ha! 


ha! as he was pleaſed to dignify me, that the execu- 


tion was new ready to put in force againſt my honour, 
but that out of reſpect to my honour, as he had taken 
a great deal of my honour's money, he would not 1ut- 
fer his lawyer to ſerve it upon my honour, till he had 
firſt informed my honour, becauſe he was not willing 
to affront my honour-- ha! ! ha! ha !.--a ſor. of 2 


| whore. 


Sir Pert. I never heard of ſo impudent a dog! I 

L. Lum. Now my dear Mac---ha ! ha! ha! as the 
ſcoundrel's apology was ſo very fatisfacory---and his 
information ſo very agreeable, I told him that in Ho- 
nour, 1 thought that my honour, could not do leſs 
than to order his honour to be paid ynmediately. 

Sir Fert. Vary weel—vary weel---ye were as com- 
plaiſant as the ſcoundrel till dhe full, I think, my 
lord. 

L. Lam. You ſhall hear---you ſhall hear, Mac- So 
ſir, with great compoſure, ſeeing a ſmart oaken ſays 


gel, that ſtood very handily in a corner of my dreſſing 
room, I ordered two of my fellows to hold the raſ- 


C 


1 MAN OF THE WORLD. AcT I. 
cal, and another to take the cudgel, and return the 
ſcoundrePs civility with a good * as long as 
the ſtick laſted. 

Sir Pert. Ha! ha! ha! FOE] gude a 
ſtroke of humour and fun as ever I heard of-—And 
did they drub him, my lord? 


IL. Lum. O!] moſt liberally---ha ! ha! ha Lt | 


liberally, fir---and there I thought the affair would 
have reſted, till I ſhou'd thinkproper to pay the ſcoun- 
drel ; but this morning, fir, juſt as I was ſtepping in- 
to my chaiſe---my ſervants all about me, a fellow, 
called a tip-ſtaff, ſtept up to us, and with a very mo- 
deſt addreſs, requeſted the favour of my footman, who 
thraſhed the upholſterer, and the two that held him, 


to go along with him, upon a little bulineſs—to my 


Lord Chief Juſtice. 

Sir Pert. The Devil ! 

L. Lum. And at the very ſame inſtant, 1 in my 
turn, was accoſted by two very civil ſcoundrels, who, 
with a moſt inſolent politeneſs, begged my pardon, 
and informed me, that I muſt not go into my own 
chaiſe. | 

Sir Pert. How, my lord, not into your ain carri- 
age ? 0 


I. Lum. No, Ge, not into my own chaiſe, * FEA 


_ they, by order of the ſheriff, muſt ſeize it at the ſuit of 
a gentleman, one Mr. Mahogony, an upholfterer. 
Sir Pert. An impudent villain ! 
L. Lum. It is all true, I aſſure you, ſo you ſee my 
dear Mac, what a damn'd country this is to lire in? 
- Where noblemen are obliged to pay their debts, 14 


I 
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like merchants, coblers, peaſants, or mechanics---i5 


not that a danin d ſcandal to the nation, Mac? 


Sir Pert. Sir, there is not a nation in the whole 


world beſides, has ſuch a grievance to complain of. 


L. Lum. But, fir, what is worſe than all that, the 
ſcoundrel has ſeized upon the houſe too, that 1 fur- 
niſhed for the girl I took from the opera. 

Sir Pert. I never heard of fic an a ſeoundrel V 

L. Lum. Ay, but what concerns me moſt, my dear 
Mac, is, I am afraid that the villainwill ſend down to 
New-market, and ſeize my ſtring of horſes. 

Sir Pert. Your ſtring of horſes ! Zounds ! we muſt 
prevent that atffall events—that would be ſuch a diſ- 
grace—I will diſpatch an expreſs to town directly, to 
put a ſtop till the ſcoundrel's proceedings. 

L. Lum. Prithee do, my dear Sir Pertinax. 

Sir. Pert. O! it ſhall be done, my Lord. 

I. Lum, Thou art an honeſt 2 wen ho- 
nour. 

Sir Pert. Ol my « lend; it is my duty t to oblige your 
lordſhip, to the utmoſt ſtretch of my abeelity. 


4 


Enter Tourixs. 


Tom. Colonel Toper, preſents his compliments to 
you, fir, and having no family down with him in the 


country, he, and Captain Hardbottle, if not incon- 


venient, wil do themſelves the honour of taking a fa- 


mily dinner with you. 


Sir Pert. They are two of our militia officers— 


does your lordſhip know them? 


© 8 
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L. Lum. By ſight only. 

Str Pert. I am afraid, my lord, they will interrupt 
our bulineſs. 
I. Lum. Not at all--I ſhould like to be acquainted 
with Toper ; they ſay he's a damn'd jolly fellow. 


Sir Pert. O, deviliſn jolly !---deviliſh jolly.!---he and 


the captain are twa of the hardeſt drinkers in the 


country. 

L. Lum. So | have eY let us have them oh all 
means, Mac---they will tre the ſcene. How far 
are they from you ? | 
Sir Peri. Juſt acroſs the weste ot half a mile 
wy lord; a ſtep, a ſtep. WS | 

L. Lum: O, let us have the yl dogs, by al 
means. 

Sir Peet. My ts Dt ſhall be proud of * 
company. [ Exit Tomlint.] Guif yon pleaſe, my lord, 


we will gang, and chat a bit with the women; I have 


not feen Lady Rodolpha ſince ſhe returned fra Bath, 
I long to have a leetle news fra her aboot the $971. 


ny there. | l 
L. "HA O ! ſhe'll give you an account of them, 1 


warrant you. ¶ Loud laugh within. ] 
Lady Rodolpha, | Within. ] Ha! ha! ha!--Well, I 
vow, couſin Egerton, Tout have a _— 1. of ſhrewd 


humour. 
L. Lum. Here the haik brain comes it 1 be her 


by the noiſe. 


Lady Rodol. [Within.] Allons gude folks—fallow 


me---ſans ceremonie 
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4 


Enter Lady Ropor HA, Lady Mac Sycornant, 
EGERTON, and SIDNEY. | 


I. Rodol. ¶ Running up to Sir Pert.] Sir Pertinax--- 
your moſt deyoted---moſt obſequious, and moſt obedi- 
ent vailal. [| Curtſeys very loau.] b 

Sir Pert. Lady Rodolpha--doon till the 5 
my congratulations, duty, and affection, are at your 
devotion; and I ſhould rejoice till kiſs your W 5 
footſteps. [ Bows ridiculouſiy loꝛv. | 

JL. Rodol. O, Sir Pertinax, your humility i is moſt 
ſublimely complaiſant-—at preeſent - unanſwerable 
but, fir, I ſhall inſtantly ſtudy to return it * fold. 


[CCurtſæys very ow | 


Sir Pert. Vour ladyſhip does me a eine honour 
---weel, madam---ha ! you luock gaily---weel, and 
how, how is your lea after pom _ till the 


Bath? 


L. Rodol. Never better; Sir Nb as Neſs as 


| youth, health, riotous ſpirits, and a ng happy 


heart can make me. 
Sr Fert. Jam mighty glad till beni * my a 


I. Lum, Ay, ay, Rodolpha is always in ſpirits, Sir 


Pertinax---vive la bagatelle---is the happy philoſophy 


of our family---ha ! Rodolpha.—ha 

IL. Rodol. Traith is it my lord and upon honour, 
Jam determined it never ſhall be changed by my con- 
ſent, ha! ha! ha !---weel, I vow, vive la bapatelle, 
would be a moſt brilliant motto for the chariot of a 
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belle of faſhion— What ſay you till my — r 

Mac Sycophant ? 

I. Mar. It wou'd have novelty at leaſt to recom- 
mend it, madam. 

L. Rodol. Which of ay chairms ! is the moſt de- 
lightfal ! that can accompany wit, taſte, love, or 
friendſhip : for novelty I take to be the true je-ne- 2 
ſgair-quoi of all worldly bliſs. Couſin Egerton, ſhould 
not you wiſh'to bave a wife, with vive la bagatelle, 


5 * her chariot. 


- Egert. O, certainly, madam. 
L. Rodol. Yes, I think it wou'd be new, quite out 
-of the common, and ſingularly elegant. 
EEgert. Indiſputably ſo, madam---for as a motto is a 
word to the wiſe, or rather a broad hint to the whole 
world, jof a perſon's taſte and principles---vive la baga- 
telle ! would be moſt expreſſive, at firſt bebt, of * 
Jadyſhip* s mental character. 

L. Rodol. O! maſter Egerton ! you touch my very 
heart we your approbation !---ha ! ha! ha ! yes---vive 
Ja bagatelle, is the very ſpirit of my intention, the in- 
Rant I commence bride | Well, 'm immenſely proud 
th. it my fancy has the approbation of ſo ſound an un- 
derſtanding, and ſo poliſhed a taſte—aſs that of the 
IDE: Mr. Egerton. | [ Curtſeys wy 
low, ] I 
Egert. Ol "HO madam, your Jadyſhip's pa- 
negyric is moſt ſuperlatively complaiſant -- to anſwer 
it, madam, would require the aſcendancy of the high- 
eſt heaven of invention, and of its brighteſt ſublimi - 
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I. Rodol. Weel, I vow maſter Egerton, you have 
a moſt aſtoniſhing genius in, the complimentary ſtyle ; 
not to be decyphered by the preſent ſtate of my in- 
experienced capacity I— but, fir, in order to improve 
and elevate my intellects, I am determined in a few 
months to commence a long voyage of air balloon 
philoſophy, on purpoſe to learn the complimentary 
ſublime, in imitation of maſter Egerton, that great 
leer of wit, humour, and all convivial *. 
neſs ! 
I. Lum, Hey day, hey day! what the devil are 
ye both about, with your higheſt heavens, your air 
balloons, your ba- and your nonſenſical jar-, 
gon: You ſeem teme, to be playing at riddle my 
riddle my ree tell me what my nonſenſe ſhall be ;. 
it is all 3 jargon, upon honour, I do not 
underſtand a ſingle thought of all you have both ut- 
tered. 
Sir Pert But I do---I do---and. they'll ſoon under- 
ſtand yan another---But, Lady Rodolpha, 1 wanted 
till aſk your ladyſhip ſome queſtions aboot the com- 
pany at Bath---they ſay ye had aw the world there. 
L. Rodol. O yes, there was a very great mob, indeed 
--but vary little company: —aw canaille—-except our 
ain party -the place was quite crooded with your little 
purſe prood mechanics, an odd kind of queer luock- 
ing animals, that hai ſtarted intul fortune, fra 
lottery tickets, rich prizes at ſea, gambling at Change- 


alley, and fic caprices of fortune and awa they aw _ 


crood till the Bath. 


Sir Pert. Ha! ha! admirable} what a fund —_ | 
tertainment ! 
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IL. Rodol. O, ſuperlative, and inexhauſtible, Sir Per- 
tinax, ha! ha! ha !---Madam, we haud in yane 
group, a peer, and a ſharper---a ducheſs, and a pin- 
maker's wife a boarding ſchool miſs, and her grand- 
mother-=-a fat parſon, a lean general, and a yellow 


admiral---ha! ha! ha! aw ſpeaking together, and 
bawling, and wrangling, and jangling, and fretting, 


and fuming, in fierce contention, aſs if the fame and 
fortune of aw the parties were to be iſſue of the con- 
_ flict. 
Kir Pert. Ht! ha! ha! excellent, and pray, 
on? X 

I. Rode. 01 a vary important py 
af no leſs conſequence, madam, that how an odd trick 
at whiſt was loſt—-or nyo have been ſaved-—ha ! 


f 
ha! ha | ee ee eee 
461 


Omnes. Ha ba! bd 

L. Mac. Ridiculous. | 

I. Lum. Ha! hat' ha! My dear Rodolph, f have 
a that very conflict a thouſand times. 


F 
i; Rodel In note party, Sir Pertinax, wy ha! 
ha ! we bad what was called the cabinet council! 
which was compoſed of a duke, and a haberdaſher ; a 


red hot patriot, and a ſneering oourtier; a diſcarded 


ſtateſman, and his ſcribbling chaplain zwe a buſy, 
brawling, muckle-heeded prerogative lawyer. au of 
vhom were every minute ready to gang together by 
the lugs, a boot the in and the oot meeniſtry. Ha 1 
ba! ha! 9 


madam, what was the en of their fierce contenti- 


el aſſure you fo 


Sir Pert. And 0 have I, apo! my bonour, ay: 


— * Hr muy CEE 


woo oa, Fey A, 
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Sir Pert. Ha! ha l ha !---Weel, that is a droll 
motley cabinet, I vow, vary whimſical upon my ho- 
nour but they are aw great poleeticions at Bath, and 
ſettle a meeniſtry there with aſs much 2 1 _ do 
a tune for a country dance! 
I. Rodol. Then, Sir Pertinax, in — vark of 
the room, ſnug in a bye corner, in cloſe nn 
we haud a Jew and a beeſhop. 

Sir Pert. A Jew and beeſhop---ha ! hat! a derilich 
good connexion, that - and Pray, 15 ag. what were 
they aboot? 

L. Rodol. Why, ſi ir, the beeſhop was ſtriving to 
convert the Jew---while the Jew, by intervals, was 
flyly picking up intelligence fra the beeſhop aboot the 
change i in the meeniſtry, in e of making a ſtroke 
in the ſtocks. 
mmer. Hal ha! ha ! 1109 

Sir Pert. Admirable ! admirable! I honour the 
ſmouſe---ha ! ha! ha! it was deeviliſn clever the 
Jew diſtilling the beeſhop's brains. | 

L. Lum. Yes, yes, the fellow. kept a hap look 
out; it was a fair trial of {kill on both ſides, Mr. 
b gerton. 

Egert True; my lord, but the Jew — to be in 
the faireſt way to ſucceed. | 

IL. Lum. O all to nothing, fir, ha! ha . 
Well, child, I like your Jew and your büney much. 
It is deviliſh clever, let us have the reſt of the IE 
pray my dear. | 

I. Rodol. Gude traith, any Lord, the as oy 
is, that there we aw daunced, and wrangled, and 
8 


43 | MAN OF THE WORLD; Aoer ff. 
Aattered, and flandered, and gambled, and cheated, 
and mingled, and jumbled, and walloped together, till 
my very bowels went . * with the e 
wambles. | 

Omner. ra ts ! I. | 
I.. Lum. Ha! hal ha Well, you are a rell 
| viel, Rodolpha, and upon honour-- hal hal ha! you 

have given us as whimſical a ſketch as ever was hit 

Sir Pert. A yes, my lord, it is an excellent peec- 
ture of the oddities that one meets with at Bath. 
. Lum. Why Jes, I think there is ſome fancy in ha | 
N ee, very claraiteriſiie, 1g my lord. 

L. Lum. What ſay you, Mr. Sidney ? Don't you 
think there is ſomething ſprightly in her _— Ca- 
ledonian genius ui 

Sid. Upon my word, my lord, the lady has made 
me ſee the whole aſſembly in diſtin colours. 

L. Lum. Ho! ho! ho! you indelicate creature--- 
why, my dear Rodolpha, ha! ha! ha! do you know 
what you are talking about? | 

L. Rodol. Weel, weel, my lord, guin you dough 
till you burſt, the fact is ſtill true; now in Eder.- 
burgh, my lady, in Edenburgh we ha nai ſio pinch- 
gut doings, for there gude traith, we always hai a gude 
comfortable diſh of cutlets, or collops, or a nice 
warm, ſavorey haggis, we a gude ſwag o' whaſkey - 
punch till recruit our el, aufter our dauncing and 
ſwatting. 

Om, Ha! b „ 
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Sir Pert. Ay, that is much wholſomer, Lady 
Rodolpha, than aw their o_ and ſlaps here, i' th” 
ſooth. 

I. Lum. Hal ha! ha!---Well, my dear Rodolpha, 
you are a droll girl, upon honour, and very entertain- 

ing, | vow---but, my dear child, a little too much 
upon the dancing and ſweating, and the woolley 
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Omnes. Ha ! ha! bl 


Enter Touris 8. 


Tom Colonel Toper, and 5 Hardbottle, a are 
come, ſir. 

Sir Fert. O, vary weel dinner immediately. 
Tom. It is ready, fir. [Exit Tom. 
Sir Pert. My lord, we attend your lordſhip. | 
L. Lum. Lady Mac---your ladyſhip' s hand, if you 

pleaſe. [ Leads her out.] 

Sir Fert. Lady Rodolpha, here i is a ſi ighing arcadian 
ſwain, that, I believe, has a hand. at your ns. 8 
devotion. 

I.. Rodol. And. I. Sir "oe Te hai yean at his 

There, ſir, ¶ Gives les bend ts Egerton] as to hearts 
ye ken cauſin, they are no brought ĩ into the account of 
human dealings now a days. | 
 Fgert O, madam,. they are meer r temporary bau- 
bles, eſpecially in courtſhip, and no more to be de- 
pended on, than the weather, or a lottery ticket. 

L. Rodol. Ha ! ha! ha! twa excellent ſimilies ! 
vow, Mr. Egerton---excellent, for they illuſtrate the. 
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vagaries and inconſtancy of my diſſipated heart, aſs 
exactly aſs if ye had meant till * it. — 
leads her off.] 
et 4 1 ha 1h 4 2 vaſt fund of 5 
rits and guid-humour ſhe has, Maiſter — 
Sid. A great fund, indeed, Sir Pertinax - | 
Sir Fert. Come let us till dinner ha! by this time 
to-morrow, Maiſter Sidney, I hope we ſhall have every 
thing ready for ye to put the laſt hand to the hap- 
pineſs of your friend and pupil---and then, fir, my 
cares will be over for this life---for as till my other ſon 
Sandy, I expect nai gude of him, nor ſhould I grieve 
were [ to ſee him in his coffin. But this match—O ! 


it make me the — of aw human beings ! 


* [Excunt _ 


ACT IT. SCENE I. 


\ 


Enter Sir PERTINAX and Ece coax” 
Sir Erna. 


8 kr I will not hear a word K it.---I in- 
Gift upon it ye were wrong ye ſhai'd hai paid your 
court till my lord, and not hai ſcrupled ſwallowing a 
bumper, or twa, or twanty, till oblige him, 
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Egert. Sir, I did drink his toaſt in a bumper. 

Sir Pert. Vas, ye did; but how? how? Juſt aſs a 
bairn takes pheeſyc, we averſion, and wry faces, 

whach my lord obſerved. Then to mend the maiter, 

the moment that he and the colonel get intill a drunk- 
en diſpute aboot religion, ye ſlily ſlunged awa. 
Engert. I thought, fir, it was time to go, when my 
lord inſiſted upon half-pint bumpers. 

Sir Pert. I hat was not levell'd at you, but at the 
colonel, in order till try his bottom---but they all 
agreed that ye and l ſhou'd drink out of ſmall glaſſes. 
Engert. But, fir, I beg OY dike not chuſe to 
drink any more. 4 
ir Pert. But zoonds, a! 1 tell you i there was a ne- 
ceſſity for your drinking more. | 

Egert. A neceſſity ! in what reſpect, fir? 

Sir Pert. Why, fir, J have a certain point to carry, 
independent of the lawyers, with my lord, in this 
agreement of your marriage, aboot which I am afraid 
we ſhall hai a warm ſquabble, and therefore I . 
your aſſiſtance in it. : 

Egert. But how, fir, W my driokiog 3 
to aſſiſt you in your ſquabble ? ? +1} 

Sir Pert. Vas, fir, it would hai contributed, and 

greatly hai contributed till aſſiſt me. 

Egert. How fo, fir 

Sir Pert. Nai, fir, it ah hai 3 the ſquab- | 
ble entirely, for as my lord is prood of ye for a ſon- in- 
law, and of your little French ſongs, your | ſtories, 
about the popes, and cardinals, and their miſtreſſes, 
and your bon mots, when ye are in the humour, and 
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guin you had but ſtaid and been a leetle jolly, and 
drank half a ſcore bumpers we him, till he got a little 
tiply, I am ſure when we had him i' that mood, we 
might ha ſettled the point among ourſelves before the 
lawyers come; but noo, yl I donna ken what + 
the conſequence, _ 

Evert. But, when a man is is; 3 tha: 
have been a ſeaſonable time to ſettle buſineſs, fir ?. 
Sir Peri. The moſt ſeaſonable- . the moſt ſeaſonable 
for, fir, when my lord is in his cups, his ſuſpeecion 
is aſleep, and his heart is aw jolity, feen, and gude 
| fellowſhip-· and, ſir, can there be a happier moment 
_ \ than that for a bargain, or till ſettle a diſpute we a 
friend? What is that you ſhrug your ſhoulders at, fir ? 
and turn 0 your 10 to heaven, like a duck in 
thunder $ | 
Egert. At my own \ ignorance, © ag for I underſtand | 
nber re nor the morality of _= doc- 
trine. 2 1 . 
Sir Pert. 1 know you! iden not, fir--and whe: is 
worſe, ye never weel underſtand it, as long aſs ye 
proceed. In yean word, Chairles, I hai often tauld 
ye, and again I tell ye, yeance for aw, that the ma- 
nœuvres of pleeabeelity are as neceſſary to riſe ? the 
world, aſs wrangling and logical ſubtilty at the bar--- 
why, you ſee, fir, I hai acquired a noble fortune--- | 
a princely IE how d'ye think I raiſed 
=o: 
Egeri. Doubtleſs, br, by your abilities; 
Sir Peri. Dootleſs, fir, ye are a blockhead---Nae, 
Sir, I'll tell * how I raiſed 8 8 raiſed it by 
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boowing—-by boowing, ſir. -I never i“ my life could 
ſtand ſtraight i” the prefence of a great man; but was 
aw ways booing, and booing, and booing—aſs—aſs— 
if it were by inſtinct. | 

Egert. How do you mean by inſtinct, fir ? | 

Sir Pert. How do I mean by inſtinct; why, fir, I 
mean by---by---by the inſtin& of intereſt; fir, which 

is the univerſal inſtinct of mankind, fir ; it is wonder- 
ful to think what a cordial, what an amicable, nay, 
what an infaleeble influence, booing has upon the pride 
and vanity of human nature-<-Chairles, anſwer me ; 
ſincerely, hai ye a mind till be convinced of the force | 
of my doctrine, by example and nee ? : 
 Fgert. Certainly, fir. 

- Sir Pert. Then, fir, as the greateſt favour I can con- 
fer upon you, I will gi ye a ſhort ſketch of the ſtages of 
my boowing, aſs an excitement, and a land-mark for 

ye till boow by, and aſs an infaleeble noſtrum for a | 
man of the world, till thrive in the world. | 
Egert. Sir, I ſhall be 1 to profit by your expe- 
rience. 

Sir Pert. Vary weel, firſt ye down then, [ Both 
ſit. and now, fir, you muſt recall till your thoughts, 
that your grandfather was a man whoſe penurious in- 
come of captain's half-pay, was the ſum total of his for- 
tune; and, fir, aw my proveeſion fra him, was a mo- 

dicum of Latin, an expartneſs at areethmatic, and a 
ſhort ſyſtem of worldly counſel, the chief ingredients 
of whach were, a perſevering induſtry---a reegid œco- 

| nomy-a ſmooth tongue a pliabeelity of temper— 

and a conſtant attention till make every great man 
wel 3 we bimſelf. ö 
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Egert. Very prudent conduct, fir. 


Sir Fer. Therefore, ſir, I lay it * ye. Now, 
ſir, wi theſe materials, I ſet out a rough, rawboned 


ſtrippling fra the north, till try my fortune we them 

here i' the ſooth and my firſt ſtep intull the world, 

was 2 beggarly clerkſhip in Sawney Gordon's coont- 

 Ingrhouſe, here in the city of London, whach you'll 
| ſay afforded but a barren ſort of a proſpect. | 

. Egert. It was not a very fertile one, indeed, fir. 


Sir Pert. The reverſe---the reverſe---weel,; ſir, ſee- 


ing my fel in this unprofitable ſeetuation, J reflacted 


deeply. I caſt aboot my thoughts, and concluded 


that a matrimonial adventure, prodently conducted, 
would be the readieſt gate I could gang for the better- 


ing of my condition, and accordingly I ſet aboot it ; 


now, fir, in this purſuit---beauty-—beauty---ah ! beau- 
ty often ſtruck mine een, and played aboot my heart 


and fluttered, and beat, and knocked-- and knock- 
ed but the deel an entrance J ever let it get---for I 


obſerved, that beauty is generally aprood, win, ey. 
expenſive ſort of a commodity. 

Engert. Very juſtly obſerved, fir. _ 

Sir Peri. And therefore J left it to the ovodigaly 


and coxcombs, that could afford till pay for it, and 


its ſtead, fir, mark---I luock'd oot for an antient, well 


jointered, ſuperanuated dowager- -a conſumptive, 


toothleſs, ptiſical, wealthy widow--or a ſhreeveled, 


cadaverous, neglected piece of deformity, i' the ſhape 


of an eezard, or an apperſiand or in ſhort, any thing 

Lanny thing that had the filler---fhe filler---for that 
was the north ſtar of my affection; do you take me, 

fir--was nai that right ? | 


A, @ = 9 ty an a.” 
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gert. O doubtleſs, doubtleſs, fir. 

Sir Pert. Now, fir, where do ye think I ganged to 
luock for this woman we the filler ? Nat till court 
nai till play-houſes, nor afſemblies—-aai, fir, I ganged 
till the kirk—till the anabaptiſt, eendependant, bra- 
dleonian, muckletonian meetings—till the morning 
and evening ſervice of churches and chapples of eaſe 
--and till the midnight, melting, conciliating love- 
feaſts of the meth odiſts---and there, at laſt, fir, I fell 
upon an old, rich, ſower, lighted, antiquated, muſty 
maiden.  - She was as tall as a grenadier, and ſo thin 
that ſhe luocked, ha! ha! ha! ſhe luocked---juſt 
like a ſkeleton in a ſurgeon's ' glaſs ' caſe---Now, ir, 
this meeſerable- object, was releegioufly angry wi 
herſelf, and aw the world---and had nai comfort but 
in a ſupernatural, vicious, and enthuſiaſtic delirums ; 
ha! ha! that one ſhe was men mad as a boos 
mite. 

id Reps Not impolible, rations are numbers Uo 
poor creatures in the fame condition. 
Sir Pert, O numbers, numbers now, dps this 

cad creature- uſed to pray, and fing, and figh, and 
groan, and weep, and wail, and gnaſh her teeth cons 
ſtantly, morning and evening, at the | tabernacle” in 
Moor-fields, and as ſoon as 1 found ſhe had the filler, 
aha {---in gude truth, 1 plumpt me doon upon my 
knees, cloſe by her, cheek by jole, and praid, and ſigh- 
ed; and groaned, and'gnaſhed my teeth, as vehement- 
ly afs ſhe could do for the life of her---ay, and turn- 
ed up the whites of mine een, till the ſtrings awmoſt 
crackt again Weel, ny 1 watched her motions--- 


— 
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handed her till her chair waited on her home got 


moſt releegiouſly intimate we her in a week married 


her —in a fortnight buried her -in a month touched 
the ſiller - and we a deep ſuit of mourning, a melan- 
choly port, a ſorrowful veeſage, and a joyful heart, I 
began the world again---and this, fir, was the firſt 


effectual boo I ever made, till the vanity of human 
nature. Nou, fir, 4 underſtand this doc- 
trine ? 3 | 


Egert. Perfealy well, "I ar. | 
Sir Pert. Ay, boot was it vot right 'F Wai it not 


ingenious, and weel hit off? 


Engert. Extremely well, fir.. | 
Sir Pert. My next boow, fir, was till your ain 


| meether, whom | ran away wi fra the boarding ſchool 
y the intereſt of whoſe family, I got a good ſmart. 


place in the. treaſury--and, fir, my vary next ſtep 


was intill Parliament---the whach I entered we as ar- 


dent, and aſs determined an ambeetion aſs ever agi- 


tated the heart o Ceaſer himſelf land then, fir, I 


changed my character entirely — Sir, 1 boowed, and 
watched, and harkened, and lurked for intilligence, 
and ran aboot backwards and forwards, and attended, 
and dangled upon the then great mon, till I got intill 
the very boowels of his confeedence; and then, ſir, I 
wriggled, and wriggled, and wrought, and wriggled 


till 1 wriggled myſelf among the vary thick o' them, 


till I got my ſnack of the cloathing, the foraging, the 


contracts, the lottery teeckets, and aw the poleetical 


bonuſſes till at length, ſir, I became a much wealthier 
mon, than e o' the golden calves L had . 


wenn „. bd 
* 
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long a boowing to. [He riſer, Egerton rifes t00.] 
And was not that boowing to ſome Erle ry fir !— 
Ha! 

Egert. It was indeed, ſir. 

Sir Pert. But are you convinced of the gude effects, 
and of the uteelity of boowing? 

Egeri. Thoroughly, ſir, choroughl y. 

Sir Pert, Sir, it is infaleeble—but, Chairles, ah! 
while I was thus boowing, and wriggling, and making 
2 princely fortune — ah! I met many heart ſores, and 
diſappointments frai. the want of leeterature, ailo- 
quence, and other n abeelities. Sir, guin I could 


hai both ſpoken i' the houſe, 1 ſhou'd hai done the 


deed in half the time—boot the inſtant I opened my 
mouth there, they aw fell a laughing at me—aw 
whach deefeeciencies, fir, I determined at any expence 
till hai ſupplied by the poliſhed education of a fon, 
who, I hoped, wou'd yean day raiſe the houſe of 
Mac Sycophant till the higheſt pannicle of meeneeſte- 
rial ambeetion.—This, fir, is my plan, I hai done my 
part of it, nature has done hers—Ye are ailoquent, ye 
are popular—aw parties like ye and noow, fir, it 
only remains for ye to be N fol- 
lous. 

Egert. Your liberality, fir, in my Fm and the 
zudses choice you made of the worthy gentleman, 
to whoſe virtues and abilities you entruſted me, are 


obligations I ſhall ever remember, with the deepeſt _ | 


atitude. 
Sir Pert. Vary weel, fir—vary tt Chairles, 
hai ye baid any converſation yet we Lady I" 


N * 1 W * Y * * 2 go, — N . 
- - C - P »” - N 
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aboot the day of your marriage, . your leverics, your 
equeepage, or your eſtabliſhment ? 0 

Egert. Not yet, ſir. 
Sir Pert. Pah! Wh there, 5 5 e are 
wrong, vary wrong. 

Egert. Sir, we have not bad an beanie 


Sir Pert. Why, Chairles, 4t are rey 2 in this 
buſineſs, ' | 4 


[Lord Lumbercourt "ou eddie 2 with wine, 
Mat have æue with day to do, 
Sons of Care var made for you. 4 
' Sir Fri. O! here comes my lord. 
TZ. Lumb. [Singe without. J 905 of Care "twas * 
* 72 50 4. a ee 


Enter Lord ener drinking a 11 7 wY 
| em Ws eee 08 


vl 405 Sons of ee toad _—_ for you vey 
good coffee indeed, Mr. 5 TRY Mr. t 

lins. [ Gives the cup.) | 

7 om. Will your lordhip pleaſe to tes another 
_ diſh? 

I. Lum. No, thank ye, Mr. Tomlins, Cor Ton- 
nt Well, oy _w pf Bae pours” we have Tad 
warm worle. anti“ 
Sir Pert. Yes! you. puſhed the bend aboot wm 10 
wi the joy and veegar of a bacchanal. 


# 
L. Lum: That 1 did, my dear Mae—no lo of 
ume with me—1 have but three motions old boy 
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| charge—toaſt—-fire, and N we go—ha ha! ha ! ! 
that's my exerciſe. 

Sir Pert. And fine warm exerciſe i it is, my lord, el 
pecially with the half pint bumpers. 

L. Lum. Zounds! it does execution point blank. 
Ay, ay, none of your pimping acorn glaſſes for me, but 
your manly, old Engliſh half pint bumpers my dear. 
Zounds ! fir, they try a fellow's ftamina at once— 
But where's Egerton ? 

Sir Pert. Juſt at hand, my hates he ſtands, 
locking at your lordſhip's picture. 

L. Lum, My dear Egerton 

Egert. Your lordfhip's moſt obedient. 

I. Lum. I beg pardon, I did not ſee you—T- am 
| forry you left us ſo ſoon after dinner had you ſtaid, 
you would have been highly entertained, 1 have made 
ſuch examples of the W the e and 
the colonel. | 

Egert. So I underftacd, my lord. | 

I. Lum. But, Egerton, I have ſlipt from company 
for a few moments on purpoſe to have a little chat 
with you. Rodolpha tells me, ſhe fancies there is a 
kind of demur on your ws about, Jeu marriage with 
her. 


Sir Fert. A demur; how ſo, my lord? 

L. Lum. Why, as I was drinking my coffee with 
the women juſt now, I deſired they wou'd fix the 
wedding night, and the etiquette of the ceremony, 
upon which the girl burſt into a loud laugh, telling 
me ſhe ſuppoſed I was joking, for that Mr. Egerton 


4 


— 
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had never yet given a ſingle glance * or hint upon the 
ſubject. 
Sir Fert. My lord, I have juſt now been talking dl | 


| him aboot his R till the . 


Enter Tour ins. 


. Counſellor Plauſible i is come, firs and "RY 
une Eitherſide. 

Sir Pert. Why then we can ſettle the buſineſs this 
very evening, my lord | 

L. Lum. As well as in ſeven years —and to make 


the way as ſhort as poſſible, pray Maſter Tomlins, pre- 


ſent your maſter's compliments and mine to Lady Ro- 
dolpha, and let her ladyſhip know we wiſh to ſpeak 
with her directly. [Exit Tom.] He ſhall attack her 
this inſtant, Sir Pertinax.” 

Sir Pert. Ay, this is Going buſineſs efetually, my 
lord. 
J. hos O! we will pit them in a moment, Sir 
Pertinax. That will bring them into the heat of the 
action at once, and Have a deal of awkardnefs on both | 
* ! here EY Duicivea comes. 


1 


Ea = Rong Fae 2 1 her 


0 1 


L. Rotbol. I have been WER this air 105 Conſtan- 
tiaz I proteſt her touch on the harpſichord is quite 
brilliant, and really her voice not amiſs. Weel, Sir, 


Nen. 
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Pertinax, I attend your commands, and your's my 
paternal lord. ¶ Se curtſeys very low, and my lord bows 
very low, and anſwers her in the ſame tone and man- 


L. Lum. Why then, my filial lady, we are to in- 
form you, that the commiſſion for your ladyſhip, and 
this enamoured cavalier, commanding you jointly and 
ſeparately to ſerve your country in the honourable and 
forlorn hope of matrimony, is to be ſigned this very 
evening. 

L. Rodol. This evening, my lord l 
C. HA.. This evening, my lady— Come, Sir Per- 
tinax, let us leave them to ſettle their liveries, wedding 
ſuits, carriages, and all their amorous * for the 
nuptial camp. 

Sir Pert. Ha! ha! ha! excellent, excellent — well 
I vow, my lord, ye are a great officer, this is as 
gude a manœuver to bring on a rapid engagement 
aſs the ableſt general of them aw could hai ftart- 
ed. 

L. Lumb. Ay, leave them together, they'll ſoon 
come to a right ,anderſtanding, I warrant you, or the 
negdle and the load-ſtone have loſt their ſympathy. 

[Exit L. Lum. and Sir Pert. 
| [Lady Rodolpha lands at that fide of the flage 
qvhere Sir, Pertinax and Lord Lumbercourt 

went off, in amazement— Egerton i is at the oppoſite 

fide, who, after ſome anxtous emotions, fn into 
4 dtp reflection. 

L. Rodol. [ Hide.) Why this is * - 
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ny. It has quite damped my ſpeęrits, and my be- 
trothed, yonder, ſeems planet-ſtruck too, 1 think. 

Engert. LA,. de.] A whimſical ſituation, mine. 

IL. Rodol. I. Af. de.] Ha! ha! ha! methinls we 
luock like a couple of cautious generals, that are ob- 
liged till take the field, but neither of us ſeems willing | 

till come till action. 
; Egert. [Afide.] I proteſt, I know not = to | ad- 
dreſs wer © 4 

IL. Rodol. He weel nai advance, I 8 am 1 1 
to do in this affair? gude traith, I weel even do as I 
ſuppoſe many brave heroes hai done before me, clap a 
gude face upon the matter, and ſo conceal an aching 
heart, under a ſwaggering countenance. [Afide, As 
be advancet, ſhe mocks and points at him, and ſmothers 
a. laugh.} Sir, as we hai, by the commands of our 
gude, fathers, a buſineſs of ſome little conſequence till 
tranſact,] hope you will excuſe-my taking the liberty 
of 1 my recommending—a chair till you, for the repoſe 
of your body, in the embarraſſed deliberation of your 
perturbed ſpirit. 

Egert. [Greatly ue ] Mm, 1 = 3 
pardon. [ Hundi her a chair, then one for himſelf.] Pleaſe 
to ſit, madam. [They fit down with great ceremony, 
ſhe ef, ts down firſts he fits at a di flance from ber, fo lent 
> fg, he coughs, 2 wil and ber bimfelf, Jos mimice 
him] ey 

I. Rodol. LA. fle. Ataz he's phy not to come 


too near till me, Ithink. N 
* 45 de. ] A pla interview this—hem— 
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I. Rodol. I Afide.) Hem; he will not open the con- 


greſs I ſee—then I weel. ¶ Very _ Cone, org — 


when will you begin: — ” 
GIN [ Greatly ſurpriſed.] Begin! 1 what, madam: > 
I. Rodol. To make love till me. 
Egert. Love, madam ! 10 Mee | 
L. Rodol. Ay, love, fir e you cls 7 never | Laid 


a word till me yet upon the ſubjedt - nor caſt a fingle 
glance at me, nor. heaved one tender ſigh, nor even 


ſecretly ſqueezed my loof. No, fir, tho” our fathers 
are ſo tyrannical, aſs to diſpoſe of us without the 


_ conſent of our hearts, yet you, fir, I hope, hai mair 
- humaneity, than to think of marrying me, without 
| admaniſtering ſome o' preleemeenaries uſual on 
| theſe occaſions, if not till my underſtanding and ſen- 
timents, yet till the vanity o' my ſex at leaſt—1 
hope you weel pay ſome leetle treebute of ceremony 
and ee I think, I hai a right till ex- 
- peQ. | . 


Egert Madam, I own your enen is juſt, I ſhall 


therefore no longer diſguiſe my einne but _ 


let yoa know my heart. 

L. Rodol. [ Starts up and runs to him. 33 Ah! h * are 
right, ye are right, couſin—honeſtly and affectionately 
right—that' s what I like of aw things in my ſwain— 
ay, Ay, couſin, open your heart frankly till me, aſs a 


true looyer ſhould —But fit. ye down — 1 ſhall return 
your frankneſs and your paſſion, couſin, we aw melt - 
ing tenderneſs equal to . amoraus a enthaf aſm of an 
antient hereine. E 


I gert. Madam, if you will — me. 
D 


/ 
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O L. Rodol. But remember ye muſt begin with far- 
vency, and a meſt rapturous vehemence, for ye are to 
Conſider, couſin, that our match is nai till ariſe frai 
che union of hearts, and a long decorum of ceremo- 
nious courtſhip ; but is inſtantly till ſtart at yeance 
out of neceſſeety or mere acceedent. Ha! ha! ha! 
Elke a match in an antient romance - where ye 
ken, couſin, the knight and the damſel are mutually 
mitten and dying for each other, at firſt ſight, or by 
- an/amorous tympathy, before they exchange a ſingle 
i# . ee 
e Dons 8 you win inituke. | 
L. Radol. And our faithers, ha! ha ! ha! our fai- 
Aber are to be the dark mageeciaus that are till faſci- 
Hate our hearts, and N us till ee whether we 
=  weel or notte 
= " Fee. Ridiculous 1 | = 5 
| L. Nodbol. So, noow couſin, wi the true romantic 
e ye are till ſuppoſe me the Lady o' the En- 
\ chanted-Caſtle—and ye—ha ! ha! ha !—ye are till 
be che Knight o- the ſorrow ful countenance — ha l ha! 
; ha !—and,; upon honour, 925 luock the a ad- 
= IE hal hat Gi ; 4 
1 Trifling creature! 4 | | 
L. Redel. Come, fir—why do ye no PAR 0 | 
| ou your valour, your vows, your knight-errantry, 
and your amorous frenzy; nay, mays eoulin, guid ye 
do no begin at yeance, the Lady o' the Enchanted 
Caſtle weel vanifh-in a twinkling. 4 
Egert. Lady Rodolpha, I know your talent for | 
raillery well; but at preſent i In mp caſe, there is a b 


Line of cruky in it. w 


R 
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I.. Rodol. Raillery ! upon honoury couſin, ye miſ- 
take me quite and clean am ſerious, very ferions, 


- ay; and have cauſe till be ſerious - nay, 1 weel ſubmit 
my caſe even till yourſelf z'[| Begins #6 whine ] can any 


poor loſſy be in's mair lamentable condition than to 
be ſent four: hundred miles by the commands of a poſi- | 


tive grandmaither, till marry a man who, I find, Has 
nai mair affection for me, n I hats —_ onion 


theſe ſeven years; Af 

Egert. Madam, I am anti PPE 

Z. Rodol. But it is vary weel, couſin, vary weel— 
[ Cries and ſobs.] 1 ſee your unkindneſs and averſion 
plain enough, and, fir, I muſt tell you fairly, ye are 


the ainly man that ever ſlighted my perſon, or that 
drew tears fra theſe een — but it is vary weel—it's vary 
weel. [ Cries.] I weel return till Scotland to-morrow 
morning, and let my grandmaither know how I hai 
been affronted by your tights, . contempts, and 


your averſions. 

gert. If you are ſerious, adn your diftreſs 
gives me a deep concern; but affection is not iu our 
power, and when you know that my heart is irre- 


vocably given to another woman, I think your un- 
derſtanding and good-nature, will not only pardon 
my paſt coldneſs and neglect of you, but forgive, 


when 1 tell you, I never can have that honour 


which is intended me by a connection with "re la- 
ie 


. Rodel. How; fir, are ye ſerious ? 
Egert. [ Rifes ] Madam, I am too deeply intereſted, 


both as a man of honour and a lover; to act otherwiſe 


with you on ſo tender a ſubject. 
D 2 - 
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L. Roch Aud wy you va in fighting me in | 
* Meel, ound 
gert. e ane but | wild bee 
1 and at once declare, that I never can give * 
—when I cannot give my heart. 
I. Rodol. Why then, fir, I muſt tell ye, dhat your 
declaration is ſic an affront. aſs nai woman of ſpeerit 
can, or ought to bear—and here I make a * 
voow. never till pardon it - but on yean condition. 
Egert. If e nA be in my 18 wer, ma- 
2 Rodol. Sir, i it is i your poower./ 190 
Len, Then, madam, you may ee me. 
I. Radol. Why then, ſir, che condeetion is this 
4 ye muſt here give me your honour, that nay impor- 
5 ks. command, or menace o your faither — in fine, 
That nai conſideration whatever, ſhall induce - you to 
take me Redolpha — 5 be _ wedded 
wie. * 
1 Nada 1 moſt ee e- I never 
Ran 
3 Rach. And 1 vi in my a. * eee Def 
armee thank you for your reſolution [ Curiſeys. ] and 
your agreeable averſion—ha! ha! ha! for ye hai 
made me as happy aſs a poor wretch e in the 
2 vary inſtant of intanded execution. 5 
L Egert. Pray, madam, how am I to doko; al 
this ? 
I. Rodol. Sir, your frankneſs and ſincerity Cs 
the fame behaviour on my ſide - therefore, without 
feuther diſguiſe or ambiguity, know, fir, that I my- 


7 - 
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ſelf; am aſs deeply ſmitten, wi a certain ſwain, als * 
underſtand ye are wi your ary] | 


- Egert. Indeed, madam ! 
I. Rodol. O! fir, corwithflandin&'! aw my ſtew of 


mirth and courage, here I ſtand afs errant a trembling 
Thiſbe as ever fighed or mourned for her Peeramus.. 


O! fir, all my extravagant leveety and redeeculous be- 


haviour in your preſence, noow, and ever ſince your 
faither prevailed on mine to conſent till this match, 
has beep a premeditated ſcheme, to provoke your gra- 
rity and gude ſenſe intill a cordial diſguſt and pres 


refuſal. 


Egert. Madam, you ans contrived, and atted * ; 


ſcheme moſt happily. 


L. Rodol. Then fince Cupid has thus Jaockbely dif 
| poſed of ye till your Conſtantia, and me till my ſwain, 
we hat naithing till think of noow, fir, but to contrive 
hoow to reduce the inordinate paſſions of oor . 


intill a temper of prudence and humanity. 


Egert. Moſt willingly I conſent to your vad 1 


but with your leave, madam, if I may ar ſo far, 
pray who is your lover? Fi 
L. Rodol. Why in that too 1 ſhall ſurpriſe you; per- 


haps, mere than ever—In the firſt place, he is a beg- 


gar, and in diſgrace wi an unforgiving faither—and 


in the next place, fir, he 1 is K ] your ain bro- 


ther. | 
Egeri. Is i it voſſble ? 


I. Rodol. A moſt amorous truth, ür; » that is FA 


far aſs a woman can anſwer for her ain heart; fo you 


we ye, I hai ne ganged oot o' the family. 


| ſee couſin Chairles, that I could nai mingle affections 


EIZZ 


hnelſs ? 
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> Agee Madam, give me leave to congratulate rby- 
| 


f upon your affection - you could not have placed 
it on a worthier object, and whatever is to our chance 
in this lottery of our parents, be affured, that my 
fortune hall be devoted to your: — and 
his. r e f ; 
I. Rodol, e bh 3 but not a ie 


nobler, I aſſure you, than, your brother Sandy be- 


lieves of you; and be aſſured, fir, that we ſhall re- 
member it, while the heart feels, or memory retains 
4 ſenſe of gratitude, | But noow, fir, let me aſk one 
queſtion. ny how is your mother affected 1 in this buy 


gert She — — of my aon, ul 1 am fure, 


be a friend to the common cauſe. 


L. Rodel. Ah 1 that's lucky, our firſt ſtep thin: 
muſt; be to take her advice in our conduct, ſo as to 
keep our faithers in the dark, till we can hit off ſome 
meaſure, that wee Il wind them aboot till oor ain 
purpoſe, and the common intereſt of our ain paſſion. 

 Egert. You are very right, madam, for ſhould my 
father ſuſpe& my brether's affection for your ladyſhip. 


5 or mine for Conſtantia, there is no gueſſing what would 


be the conſequence 3 his whole happineſs depends-np= 
on this bargain with my lord, far it gives him the poſ- 
{hon of three boroughs, and thoſe, madam, are much 


dearer to him, than the happineſs of his children; L 


am ſorry to ſay it, but to gratify his political rage, he 
would ſacrifice every facial tie that is dear to _—_ or 
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ACT IV. SCENE TJ. 


Euter Sir Pra rixAx and Counſellor Prausiołr z. 


No -no- come away Counſellor Plauſible come 
away, I ſay —let them chew upon it — let them chew 
upon it. Why, counſellor, did you ever hear ſo im— 
partinant, ſo meddling, and ſo obſtinate a blockhead, 
as that Serjeant Eitherſide? Confound the fellow, he 
bas put me oot.of aw temper. 

Play. He is very poſitive, igdeed, Sir ans 
and, no doubt, was intemperate and rude- But, Sir 
Pertinax, I would. not break. off the match notwith- 

Randing ; for certainly, even without the boroughs, 
dn 6 advantageous bargain to you, and your 
fon. 

Sir Parts But zoons, Plauſible, do you think I will 
| gee up the nomineetion till three boroughs ? Why, 
I would rather gee him twenty, aw thirty thooſand: 
pounds in any either point of the bargain, eſpecially 
at this juncture, when votes are likely to become in- 
valuable: Why, mon, if a certain affair comes on, 
they'll riſe above five hundred per cent. 
| Plauf. You Judge "yy rightly, Sir PR but 


— 
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what ſhall we do in this caſe? For Mr. Serjeant in- 
ſiſts, that you poſitively agreed to my lord's having 
the nomination to the three W during his own 
life. 

Sir Per: Why, yes, in the firſt ſketch of the agree- 
ment, I believe I did conſent, but at that time, mon, 
my lord's affairs did not appear to be half ſo deſperate, 
aſs I now find they turn oot—Sir, he muſt acqueeſe 
in whatever 1 demand For 1 hai gotten him into fic 
an hobble, that he canno exeeſt without me. | 
| PFlau/. No doubt, Sir Pertinax, 2 have him a 
lutely in your power. 

Sir Pert. Vary weel, and ought not a mon to make. 
his yantage of it ? 

Flauſ. No doubt you ought—no manner of drake. 
— But, Sir Pertinax, there is a ſecret ſpring i in this 


buſineſs, that you do not ſeem to perceive, and 


which I am afraid, hovered the matter reſpecting theſe 
boroughs. | 
Sin Pert What "Ts do you mean, counſellor ? 
Plauf. Why Serjeant Eitherſide, I have ſome rea- 
ſon to think that my lord is tied down by ſome means 
or other to bring the ſerjeant in the very ſirſt Vacancy. 
for one of thoſe boroughs—now that I believe is the 
ſole motiye, why the ſerjeant is ſo very ſtrenuous, that 
my lord ſhould keep the boroughs in his own power, 
fearing that you might reject * for ſome man of 
your own. 
Sir Pert. Odds wounds, and PIG Plauſible—ye 
are cleever—deeviliſh cleever—by the blood, ye hai 
hit upon the vary ſtreeng, that hais made aw this diſ- 
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cord i ſee it—I ſee it now—But haud - haud — bide 
a wee a bit a wee bit mon—T hai a thought come in 
till my head — Vas, I think noow Plauſible wee a lit- 
tle care in our negociation, that this vary ſtring pro- 
perly tuned may be ſtill made to produce the harmony 
we wiſh for; yes, yes, I hai it. This ſerjeant I ſee 
underſtonds buſineſs, and if [ a am not miſtaken knows 
how till take a hint. | 
Plauſ. O] nobody better, Sir dab | 
better. | | 
Sir Pert. Why then, Plauſible, the ſhort road is 
always the beſt ; wee fic a mon ye muſt even come up 
to his mark at yeance, and aſſure him frae me, that 
I weell ſecure him a ſeat for yean of theſe vary bo- 
roughs. 

Plauſ. O that will do, Sir Pertinax — that will a0 
PII anſwer for it. 

Sir Pert. And further, I beg ye weel let him know 
chat I think myſelf oblig d till conſeeder him in this af- 
fair aſs actingafor me, aſs weel aſs for my lord, aſs a 

common friend till baith, and for the ſervice he has 
already done us, make my ſpecial compliments till 
him, and pray let this amiacable bit of paper be my 
faithful advocate till convince him of what my grati- 
tude further intends, for his great [ Gives a bank bill | 
equity in adjuſting this agreement betweext my lord's. 
family and mine. 

Flauſ. Ha! ha! ha! Sir Pertinax, upon my word 
this is noble—ay, ay, this is an eloquent bit of paper 
indeed. 

Sir Fert. Maiſter Plauſi ble, in aw human dealings 

1 
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the moſt effectual method is that of ganging at yeance, 
till the vary bottom of a mon's heart, for if we expact 
that men ſhould ſerve us, we muſt firſt win their 


affections, by og, W here they baith 


come. 


Enter Sor Lumnzcounr, and Serjeant Errnrs- 
' SIDE, 


L. Lum. My dear Sir Pertinax, what could pro- 
voke you to break off this buſineſs ſo abruptly? You 


are really wrong in the point, and if you will give 
yourſelf time to recollect, you will find that my hav- 


ing the nomination to the boroughs for my life, was 


a preliminary article and I appeal to Mr. Serjeant 


Eicherſide here, whether I did not always underſtand 
ſo. 


his lordſhip's converſation with me upon this buſineſs, 
and in his politive inſtructions, both be and I, always 
underſtood the nomination to be in wy lord, r 


vitæ. 


Sir Feri. Why TOR my lord, to ſhorten the Ape. = 
all I can ſay in anſwer to your lordſhip i is, that there 


has been a total miſtake between us in that point, and 


therefore the treaty muſt end here—T give it * 


Oh! I waſh my hands of it for ever. 
Plauſ. Well, but gentlemen, gentlemen, a little pa- 
tience — ſure this miſtake, ſomehow or other, may be 


rectiſied. Mr. Serjeant,, prithee let you and I ſtep | 


 Imto the next room by ourſelves, and re· conſider the 


Serj. Either. I aſſure you, Sir r Pertinax, that in all 


wa @A. ay 
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clauſe relative to the boroughs, and try if we cannot 
hit upon a medium that will be * to both par- 
ties. ; 

Se. j. Either. [With great warmth. ] Mr. Plauſible, 
I have conſidered the clauſe fully, and am entirely maſ- 
ter of the queſtion. My lord cannot give up the 
point without an equivalent. | 

Plouſ. Sir Pertinax, will you permit Mr. Serjeant 
and me to retire a. -_ moments to re- conſider the 
points? 

Sir Pert. Wee all my heart and ful, Maiſter Plau 
ſible - ainy thing till accommodate your lordſhip, ainy 
thing—ainy thing. 

Plauf. What ſay you, my lord? 

L. Lum. Nay, I ſubmit it intirely to you, and Mr, 
Serjeant. 

Plauf.. Come, Mr. Serjeant, let us retire. 

L. Lum. Ay, ay, go Mr. Serjeant, and bear vow: 


Mr. Plauſible has to fay, however. 


Serj. Either. Nay, I will wait on Mr. Phauſible, my | 
lord, with all my heart, but I am ſure I:cannot ſug⸗ 
geſt the ſhadow of a reaſon for altering my preſent 
opinion! Impoſſible! —Impoſhble ! 

Plauſ. Well, well, do not be poſitive, Mr. Serjeant, 
do not be poſitive I am ſure reaſon, and your client's- 
conveniency, will always make you alter your opini- 
on. 8 n | 
Serj. Either. Ay, ay, reaſon, and my client's conve- 
niency, Mr. Plaufible, will always controut my opini- 
on, depend upon it — Ay, ay, there you are right.— 


Sir, I attend you. |  [ Exeunt lawyers. 
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Sir Pert. I am ſorry, my lord, extremely ſorry, i in- 
deed, that this miſtake has happened. 

L. Lum. Upon Jug honour ſo am I, Sir Perti- 
nax. 5 
r Pere. But come a all, your lordſhip 
muſt allow ye hai been i* the wrong; come, my dear 
lord, you muſt allow that now. 

L. Lum. How ſo my dear Sir Bangs | "ry 

Sir Pert. Not aboot the boroughs, my lord, for thoſe 
I do not mind a bawbee, but aboot your diſtruſt of 
my. friendſhip ; why do you think now (1 appeal to 
your ain breaſt, my lord) do you think, my lord, that 
I ſhould ever hai refuſed, or ſlighted your lordſhip's 
nomination to theſe boroughs ? 

L; Lum, Why really I don't think you would, Sir 
Pertinax, but we muſt be directed * our lawyers you 
3 

Sir Frrt. Hah * my lord, 3 are a danger- 
ous ſpecies of animals till hai dependance on they 
are awways ſtarting punctilios, and diffeecultys 
among ſriends: why, my dear lord, it is their inte- 
reſt that aw mankind ſhould be at variance, for diſ- 
agreement is the very manure wee which they enrich 
and fatten the land of leeteegation, and as they find 
that that conſtantly promotes the beſt crop, depend 
upon it, they will awways be * to lay! it on as chick 
„ 

L. Lum. Come, come, my dear Sir Pertinax, you 
muſt not be angry with Mr. Serjeant for his inſiſting ſo 
ſtrongly on this point—for thoſe 1 you knows 
are wy ſheet anchor. 
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Sir Pert. I know it, my lord — and as an inſtance of 
my promptneſs to ſtudy, and my acquieſcence till your 
lordſhip's inclinations, aſs I ſee that this Serjeant Ei- 
therſide wiſhes you weel, and ye him, I think now he 
wou' d be as gude a mon to be returned for yean of 

theſe boroughs aſs could be pitched upon; and aſs 
| ſuch, I humbly recommend him to your lordſhip's - 
conſideration. | 

L. Lum. Why, my dear Sir Wenn to tell you 
the truth, I have already promiſed him he muſt be 
in for one of them, and that is one reaſon why I inſiſt· 
ed fo ſtrenuouſly He muſt be in. 

Sir Pert. And why not—Odzoons ! why not ?—Is 
nai your word a fiat, and wall it not be always ſo to 
me—Are ye nai my friend—my patron—and are we 
nai by this match of our r cheeldren, to be united intill | 

one intereſt ? | 

L. Lum. So I underſtand it, 1 own, Sir peri- 
Dax. 

Sir Pert. My lord, it can be no otherwiſe then, 
for heaven's ſake, as your lordſhip and I can have but 
one intereſt for the future, let us hai nai mare words 
aboot theſe paltry boroughs, but conclude the agree- 

ment at yeance, juſt as it ſtands, otherwiſe there muſt 
be new writings drawn, new conſultation of lawyers, 
new objections, and delays will ariſe, creditors will be 
| irapatient, and impertinant ; ſo that wee ſhall nai fi- 
niſh the Lord knows when. 

L. Lum. You are right—you are right ſay no 
more, Mac — ſay. no more — ſplit the lawyers you 


judge the point beiter than all Wellminiter-hall could. 


\ 
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It ſhall ſtand as it is—Yes, it ſhall be ſettled your 


own way, for your intereſt and mine are the fame, I 
ſee phinly, . 0 
Sir Pert. No doubt of it, 1 1 PR 
L. Lum. O, here the lawyers come — ſo gentlemen 
ell, what have nn How are your opinions 
now © 4 ; 


: Enter Prausinrx, and Serjeant E1THERSIDE- 


Senj. Either. My 1 Mr. Plauſible has convinced 


me fully convinced me. 

Plauſ. Yes, my lord, I have +25 28) him—1 
bave laid ſuch arguments before Mr. Serjeant, as were 
irreſiſtable. 

Ser. Either. He has indeed, my 1 as 
Sir Pertinax gives his honour, that your lordſhip's no- 
mination ſhall be ſacredly obſerved ; why, upon a 


nearer review of the whole affair, I think it will be 


the wiſer meaſure to conchude the agreement juſt as it 
is drawn. 

Ii. Lum. IL am very y glad you think 0 Mr. n 

becauſe that is my opinion too. — 580, my dear Either- 


ſide, do you and Plauſible diſpatch the buſineſs now, 
. as ſoon as poſſible. _ 


Serj. Either. My lord, every thing will be ready oe 
ſigning in Teſs than an hour; come, Mr. Plauſible, let 
us go and fill up the blanks, and put the laſt hand to 
the writings on our part. 15 

Plauſ. | attend vou, My. Sriram, 

[Exeunt lawyers. 
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L. Lum. And while the lawyers are preparing the 
\ writings, Sir Pertinax, J will go and ſaunter with the 


women. 
Sir Pert. Do—do my EAR I wull come till 


you preſently. 
L. Lum. Very well, my FS Mac ſhall expect 
you. l Exit ſinging Sons of Care. 


Sir Pert. [ Alone.] So, a leetle flattery, mixed wee 
the fineſſe of a guilded promiſe on one fide, and a 
quantum ſufficit of the aurum palpabile on the other, 
hai at laſt made me the happieſt faither in Great Bree- 
tain.— Hah! my heart expands itſelf as it were thro? 
every part of my whole body, at the completion of 
this baſeeneſs, and feels nothing but dignity and elee- 
ration. —Hayud—haud—bide a wee ] bide a wee l I 
hai yean leetle maiter mair in this affair till adjuſt, s 
and then, Sir Pertinax, ye may dictate till fortune her- 
| ſel, and ſend her till govern feuls, while ye ſhew, and. 

convince the world that wiſemen awways govern her. 
—Wha's there ? | 


Enter Foor Max. 


Sir Pert. Pell my ſon Egerton, I waid ſpeak wi 
him here i' the library. [ Exit Footman ] Now I hai 
ſettled the grand point wee my lord, this, I think, is 
the proper juncture till feel the poleetical pulſe of my 
ſpark, and yeance for aw, till ſet it to the exact mea- 
| _ that I m_ hai it conſtantly beat. 
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Enter EctrTON. 


Come hither, Charles ? 
Egert. Your pleaſure, fir? 


Sir Pert. Aboot twa hoors fince I told vou, 


| Chairles, that I received this letter expreſs, com- 
plaining of your brother's acteevety at an election i” 


the north, againſt a particular friend of mine, which - 


has given great offence ; and, fir, ye are mentioned 
in the letter as well as he; to be plain, I muſt round- 
ly tell you, that upon this interview depends my hap- 


pineſs aſs 2 man, and a faither, and my affection 
till ye, fir, as a ſon, for the remainder of our 


days. ; 


Egert. I hope, fir, 1 ſhall never do any thing ei- 
ther to forfeit your affection, or diſturb your bappi- 


neſs. 
Sir Pert. ] hope fo 8 to the point the fact 
is this — there has been a motion made, this very day, 
to bring on the grand affair, which is ſettled for Fri- 


day ſe'nnight.— Noow, fir, aſs ye are popular, hai 


talents, and are weel heard, it is expected, and I 
inſiſt on it, that ye endeavour till atone for your paſt 
miſconduct by preparing, and taking a large ſhare 
in that queſtion, and ſupporting it wee aw your pow- 
er. 155 x 
Egert. Sir, I have always divided as you directed, 
except on one occaſion never voted againſt your 


friends, only in that affair, but, fir, 1 hope you will 
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not ſo exert your influence, as to inſiſt upon my ſup- 
porting a meaſure, by an obvious proſtituted ſophiſtry, 
in direct oppoſition to my characker, and to my own 
conſcience. | 

- Sir Pert. Conſcience! Wikies ye are mad Did ye 
ever hear any mon talk of conſcience in poleetical 
maiters ?—Conſcience, quotha !- have been in Par- 
liament theſe three and thraty years, and never heard 
the term made uſe of before. — Sir, it is an unparlia- 
mentary word, and ye weel be laughed at for it 
| therefore, I deſire ye wull not offer till impoſe upon 
me wee ſuch phantoms, but let me know your reaſon 

for thus fighting my friends, and diſobeying my com- 
mands. - Sir, give me an immediate, and preciſe an- 
ſwer. 

Egert Then, fir, I muſt frankly tell you, that you 
work againſt my nature, you would connect me with 
men 1. deſpiſe, and preſs me into meaſures 1 abhor, 
would make me a devoted ſlave to ſelfiſh leaders, who 
bave no friendſhip but in faction, no merit but in cor- 
ruption, nor intereſt in any meaſure but their own, 
and to ſuch men I cannot ſubmit,--For know, fir, 
that the malignant ferment which the venal ambition 
of the times provokes in the heads and hearts of other 

men, I deteſt. | 

Sir Pert. What are you aboot, fir? dons fer- 
ment and venal ambition ! every mon ſhould be am- 
beetious till ſerve his country, and every mon ſhould 
be rewarded for it. And pray, fir, would ye not 
weeſh to ſerve your country | ? I fay, fir, would ye not 
weeſh to ſerve your country ? OT 
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geri. Only ſhow me bow I may ſerve my country, 
and my life is her's; were I qualified to lead her ar- 
mies, to ſteer her fleets, and deal her honeſt. ven- 
geance on her inſulting foes, or could my eloquence 
pull down a ſtate Leviathan, mighty with the plunder 
of his country, black with the treaſons of her diſgrace, 
and ſend his infamy down to a free poſterity, as a mo- 
numental terror to corrupt ambition, I would be fore- 
moſt in fuch ſervice, and act it with the n | 
ardour of a Roman ſpirit. | 
Sir Pert. Vary n [the fellow is beſide 1 


1 


Engert. But is be a common 16 at envied power, 

to beat the drum of faction, and ſound the trumpet of 
inſidious patriotiſm only to diſplace a rival—or to 
be a ſervile voter in proud corruption's filthy train, 
to market out my voice, my reaſon, and my truſt, to 
the party broker who beſt can promiſe or pay for proſ- 
titution !—Theſe, fir, are ſervices my nature ab- 
hors—for they are fuch a malady to every kind of vir- 
tue, as muſt, in time, deſtroy the faireſt conſtitution, 
that ever wiſdom as or virtuous liberty fought 
for ' Ry A" 

Sir Pert. Why ye are mad, fir Ve hai certainly 
been bit by ſome mad whig or other —Ah! ye are 
vary young—vary young in. theſe matters; but ex- 
perience wull convince you, fir, that every man in 
public buſineſs has twa canſciencees, a releegious, and 
a poleetical conſcience. Why, you ſee a merchant, 
noow, or a ſhopkeeper, or a, lawyer, that kens the 
ſcience of the world, awways luocks upon an oath in 
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a cuſtom-houſe, or behind a coounter, or in a chan- 
cery ſuit, only aſs an oath in buſineſs, a thing of courſe, 
a mere thing of courſe, that hais naithing till do wee 
releegion, and juſt ſo it is at an election for inſtance, 
no- am a candidate, pray obſerve—and I gang 
till a perreew1g-maker, a hatter, or a hoſter, and I give 
him ten, twenty, or thraty guineas for a perreewig, hat, 
or a pair of hoſe, ſo on through a majority of votes 
vary weel, what is the conſequence? Why this you 
ſee begets a commercial intercourſe, begets friendſhip 
betwixt us, and in a day or two theſe men gang, and 
give me their ſuffrages.—Noow, pray, fir, can ye 
or any lawyer, divine, or caſuiſt, caw this a bribe? 
hai, fir ? in fair poleetical reaſoning, it is ainly gene- 
roſity on the ain fide, and gratitude on the other—So, _ 
fir, let me hai nai mair of your releegious or philoſo- 
phical refinements ;. but prepare, attend, and ſpeak to 
the queſtion, or ye are nai ſon of mine; fir, I inſiſt an 


it, | 
Enter Sa M. ? 


Sam. Sir, my lord ſays the writing are now ready, 
and his lordſhip, and the lawyers, are waiting for you 
and Mr. Egerton. Fro HD 

Sir Pert. Vary weel—we'll attend his lordſhip.— 
Exit Sam. ]—I tell you, Chairles, aw this conſcien- 
tious refinement in poleetics, is downright ignorance, 
and impracticable romance; and, fir, I deſire 1 may 
hear no more of it, Come, fir, let us gang doon, 


and diſpatch the buſineſs. [ Going, is flopt by Egert. 
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Egert. Sir, with your permiſſion, I beg you will firſt 
hear me a word or two upon this ſubje&t. - 
Sir Pert. Weel, fir, what waid ye ſay? 


Egeri. I have often reſolved to let you buen my 


averſion to this match. 
Kir Pert. How, fir? 
Eggert. But my reſpect, and _ of diſobliging you, 
ſir, kept me ſilent. 
Sir Pert. Your averſion 3 averſion, fir !— 
How dare you uſe fic language to me? Your averſi- 


| i on Luock you, fir, I ſhall cut the maitter ſhort 
| conſeeder my fortune is nai inheritance, tis aw my 


ain acqueeſeetion—TI can make ducks and drakes 


of it — ſo do not provoke me, but ſi ian the articles di- 


rectly. 


Egert. I beg your erde, 6 ir, bot I muſt be free 


on this occaſion, and tell you at once, that L can no 


longer difſemble the honeſt paſſion that fills my heart 


for another woman. 
Sir Pert. Hoow ! another woman! and you villain 
| how dare you love another woman weethout my leave? 
But what other woman! ? What is ſhe? Speak, lir— 
| ſpeak- | | 
Egert. Conſtantia 
Sir Fert. Conſtantia! O! ye profligate | ! What! 
a creature taken in for charity! ? 


Egert. Her poverty is not her crime, fir, but her 


misfortune. Her birth is equal to the nobleſt, and 
virtue, though covered with a village garb, is virtue 
ſtill, and of more worth to me than all the ſplendor 
of ermined pride, or redundant wealth, and therefore, 


. 
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Sir Fert. Haud your jaubbering, ye villain !— 


| haud your jaubbering—none of your romance, or re- 
- finement till me- hai but yean queſtion to aſk ye 


but yean queſtion, and then hai done wee ye for 


ever for ever therefore, think before ye anſwer— 


Wee'll ye marry the lady? or wee'll ye break my 


heart? 


Egert. Sir, my babes ſnall not offend you any 


longer but when reaſon and reflection take their 
turn, Iam ſure you will not be pleaſed with 1 
3 this unpaternal paſſion. [ Going away. EE 
Sir Feri. Tarry, I command ye !—and I command | 
ye likewiſe, not to ſtir till ye hai given me an anſwer, 
- a definitive anſwer, wull yoa marry the lady, or wall | 
| ye not 7 be 


Egert. Since you enen me, wy know then, 


that | cannot, will not marry ger. [Exit Egert. 
Sir Pert. O! the villain has ſhot me through the 


head !—he has cut my vitals !—l ſhall run diſtracted ! 
The fellow deſtroys aw my meaſures—aw my ſchemes 
— there never was fic an a bargain, aſs I hai made 
wi this feuliſh lord —poſſeſſion of his whole eſtate, 
wee? three boroughs upon it—ſax members—why— 
what an acqueeſeetion ?—what conſequence !—what 


_ dignity !—what weight till the houſe of Mac Syco- 


phant !—O ! dom the fellow !—three boroughs, on- 
ly for ſending down fax broomſticks.—O ! meeſce- 
rable ! meeſeerable ! ruined ! undone For theſe 


| five and thraty years, ſince this fellow came intill 


the world, J have been ſecretly preparing him for the 
feat of miniſterial dignity ; and wee the fellow's 
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ailoquence, abeelitys, popularity, theſe boroughs, 
and proper connections, he might certainly in a leetle 
time hai done the deed. And ſure naver— naver 
were times ſo favourable—avery thing conſpires, for 
aw the auld poleetical poſt-horſes are broken winded, 
and foundered, and canno get on, and aſs till the ri- 
ſing generations, the vanity of ſurpaſſing yean another 


in what they feuliſhly call taſte, and ailegance, binds 
them hond and foot in the chains of luxury, whach 


wull awways ſet them up till the beſt beeder, ſo that 
if they can but get wherewithall till ſupply their diſ- 
 Gpation, a meeniſter may convert the poleetical mo- 
rals of aw ſuch voluptuaries intill a vote that would 
ſell the nation till Preſter John, and their boaſted le- 
berties to the great Mogul. And this opportunity 1 
mall loſe, by my ſon's marrying a vartuous beggar for 
| love O! confound her vartue! it wull drive me 
5 laced] F ait. 
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das Enter Sir PxrixAx, and Berry. 
Sir Pertinax. 


Cons this way, girl—come this way—you are a 


A gude girl, and PII reward you for this diſcovery—O 4 
the viflain! offer her marriage! 

11 Bet. It is true indeed, ſir—I wou'd not tell your 
i honour a lie for the world; but, in troth, it lay upon 


my conſcience, and T thought i it my duty to tell your 
worſhip. 

Sir Pert. Ve are right ye are right—i it was your 
duty to tell me, and I'll reward you for it; but, you 
lay, Maiſter Sidney is in love we her too Pray oO 
come ye by that intelligence ? 

Bet. O, fir, I know when folks are in love, 6 
them ſtrive to hide it as much as they will—l know 
it by Mr. Sidney's eyes, when | ſee him ſtealing a 
ly fide look at her—by his trembling-—his breathing 
ſhort---his fighing when they are reading together; 
befides, fir, he made love verſes upon her in praife 
of her virtue, and her playing upon the 'muſic-—Ay, 
and I ſuſpect another thing, fir---ſhe has a ſweet-heart 
if not a huſband, not far from hence. 
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Sir Fert. Wha ! Conſtantia ! | 
Bet. Ay, Conſtantia, ſir Lord, I can know the 
whole affair, fir, only for ſending oyer to Hadley, 
to farmer Hilford's youngeſt daughter, Sukey Hil- 


ford. 
Sir Pert. Then ſend this minute, and get me u 


particular account of it. 


Bet. That T Will, fir.” 


Sir Pert. In the mean won keep a ſtrict watch 


upon Conſtantia, and be ſure you bring me word of 
whatever new maiter ye can pick up aboot her, my 
Jn, or this Hadley bufband, or ſweet-heart 
Bet. Never fear, fir. [Exit Betty. 
Sir Pert. This love of Sidney s, for Conſtantia, is 
not unlikely—there i is ſomething promiſin g in it —yas, 
I think it is nai impoffible till convert it intill a ſpe- 
cial and immediate advantage it is dut trying 
Wha's there ?—if it miles, I am but where 1 as. 


Enter TomLixs, 


Where is maiſter Sidney? 

Tom. In the drawing room, 5 

Sir Pert. Tell him l would ſpeak with Mat MB xit 
Tembng ]—'Tis more than probable— ſpare till ſpake, 
and ſpare till ſpeed try try aw ways try the hu- 
man heart try is as gude a maxim in poleetics as in 
war. — Why, ſuppoſe this Sidney noow, ſhould be 
privy to his friend Chairles's love for Conſtantia 


What then gude traith it is natural till think, that 
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his ain love will demand the preference —ay, obtain 
it too—yas, yas, ſelf—ſelf is an ailoquent advocate 
on theſe occaſions, and ſeldom loſes his cauſe. I 
hai the general preenciple o' human nature at leaſt till 
encourage me in the expereement, for only make it a 
mon's intereſt till be a raſcal, and I think we may 
ſafely depend upon his integreety in ſerving himſelf. 


Enter SIDNEY. | 


Sid. Sir Pertinax, your ſervant—Mr. Tomlins 
told me you deſired to ſpeak with me. 

Sir Pert. Vas, I wanted till ſpeak to ye, upon a 
vary ſingular buſineſs—Maiſter Sidney, gi me your 
hand—guin it did not luook like flattery, which I de- 
teſt, 1 would tell ye, Maiſter Sidney, that ye are an 
honoar till your cloth, your . and till human 
nature. 

Sid. Vou are very obliging. 25 

Sir Pert. Sit ye doon here, Maiſter Sidney ft ye 


doon by me, my friend, I am under the greateſt obli- 


gations till ye; for the care ye have taken of Chairles 


the preenceeples, relecgious, moral, and poleetical, 
| that ye hai infuſed intill him, demand the warmeſt re- 


turn of gratitude, baith frai him, and frai me. 
Sid. Your approbation, fir, next to that of my own 
conſcience, is the beſt teſt of my endeavours, and the , 
higheſt applauſe they can receive. 
Sir Pert. Sir, ye deſerve —richly deſerve and 
noow, hr, the ſame care that ye hai had of Chairles, 
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the ſame my wife hai taken of her favoutite Conſtan- 
tia, and ſure never were accompliſhments, knowledge, 
or preenciples, ſocial and releegious, infuſed into a 


better nature than Conſtantia. 

Sid. In truth, fir, I think fo too. 

Sir Fert. She is beſides, a gentlewoman of aſs vt 
a family aſs any o' this country. 

Sid. So I underftand, fir. 

Sir Pert. Her father had a vaſt eſtate, which he 
diſhpated and melted in feaſtings, and friendſhips, and 
chareeties, and hoſpitalities, and fic kind of nonſenſe 
but the buſineſs, Maiſter Sidney—1I love ye, yas, I 
love ye, and hai been luocking oot, and contriving 
hoow till ſettle ye in the world. Sir, I want to ſee 
you comfortably and honourably fixed at the head of 
a reſpectable family, and guin ye were my ain ſon a 
thooſand times, I could nai make a mair valuable pre- 
. ſent till ye for that purpoſe, aſs a pairtner for life, than 


this ſame Conſtantia, wi ſic a fortune doown we her, 


aſs ye yourſel ſhall deem till be competent ; ay, and 
an aſſurance of every canonical conteengency in 2 
poower till cor fer or promote. 

Sid. Sir, your offer is noble and friendly; but 
tho' the higheſt ſtation would derive luſtre from 
Conſtantia's charms and worth; yet, were ſhe more 


' amiable than love cou'd paint her in the lover's fancy, 


and wealthy beyond the thirſt of miſers appetite, I 
cou'd not—wou'd not wed her !—[ Riſes. ] 

Sir Pert. Not wed her! Odſwins mon, ye ſurpriſe 
me why ſo, what hinders ? : a 
Sid, 1 dh you will not aſk a reaſon for my refuſal 


* * FR 
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ut briefly and finally it cannot be nor is it a ſub- 
ject I can talk longer upon. 
Sir Pert. Weel, fir, I hai done -I hai done —ſit 


doon mon — ſit doon again, fit ye doon — ſhall men- 


tion it no more — not but I muſt confeſs honeſtly till 
ye, friend Sidney, that the match, had ye approved of 


my propoſal, beſides profiting ye, would have been 


of ſingular ſervice till me likewiſe ; however, ye may 
ſtill ſerve me aſs effectually aſs if ye had married her. 

did. Then, fir, I am ſure 1 will moſt heartily. 

Sir Pert. J believe it, I believe it, friend Sidney, 
and I thank ye—T hai nai friend till depend upon but 
—yourſel---my heart is awmoſt broke---I canno help 
theſe tears, and to tell ye the fact at yeance, your 
friend, Chairles, is ftruck we a moſt dangerous mala- 
dy—a kind of inſanity---and ye ſee I canno help weep- 
ing when J think of it.---In ſhort, this Conſtantia, I 
am afraid has caſt an evil eye upon . ye under- 


ſtond me? 


Sid. Not very well, ſir. 


Sir Pert. Why he is grievouſly ſmürten wi the love 


0 her, and I am afraid will never be cured without a 


ketle of your aſſeeſtance. 
Sid. Of my aſſiſtance, pray, fir, in what manner? 


Sir Fert. In what-mainner ! Lord, Maiſter Sidney, 


why hoow can ye be ſo dull, why hoow is any mon 
cured of his love till a wench, but by ganging till bed 
till her Now do you underſtond me? | 
Sid. Perfectly, ſir—perfectiy. | 
Sir Pert, Gude friend, guin ye wou'd but gai him 
that hint, and take an opportunity till ſpake a gude 
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Word for him, till the wench, and guin ye would like. 

wiſe caſt aboot a leetle now, and contrive till bring 
them together once why in a few days after he would 
nai care a pinch of ſnuff for | her.---[ Sidney flarts.] 

What is the maitter we you mon? What the deevil 
| gars ye ſtart and look ſo aſtoniſhed? ©» 

Sid. Sir, you amaze me l In what part of my 
mind or conduct have you found that baſeneſs, which 
intitles you to treat me with this indignity ? _ 

Sir Fert. Indignity! wha' indignity do ye mean, 
ſir 2— is aſking ye till ſerve a friend we a wench ar 
indignity r am not I yu Foun and benefactor 
Ha > --- 

Sido Nou are, Gr , ind 1 en your ce at my 
lian, but the virtuous gratitude that ſowed the dee) 
ſenſe of it there, does not inform me in return, that 
the tutar's ſacred; function, or the ſocial virtue of the 
man, muſt be debaſed into the pupil's n or the 
patron's proſtitution, 0 

Sir Pert. Hoow ! what, ſir, dye difputs "© ye 
nai my dependant? ha! and do you heſitate: abodt 
an ordinary civility, which is practeesꝰd every day, by 
men and women of the firſt faſhion, fir---fir, let me 
tell ye, however nice ye may be- there's nai a client 
aboot the court that wou d nai e at ** an aer 
tunity till oblige his patron. | 

Sid Indeed, ſir, I believes the Lacks of -pimping 
for patrons, as well as that of proftituting eloquence 
and public truſt for private lucre may be learned in 
your party ſchools; for when faction and public vens- 
lity are taught as meaſures neceſſary to good govern 
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ment and general proſperity, there every vice is to be 
expected. 

Sir Pert. O ho! O ho vary W weel!.— 
ſine ſlander upon meeniſters---fine ſeduction againſt 
government---O ! ye villain---ye---ye---ye are a black 


ſheep, and UII mark ye---I am glad ye ſhew yourlſe]--- 
' yas---yas=---ye hai taken off the maſk at laſt-—ye hai 


been in my ſervice for many years, and I never ken- 
ned your principles before. | 

Sid. Sir, you never affronted them before---if you 
had, you ſhou'd have-—have---known them ſooner. 

Sir Pert. It's vary weel, 1 hai done wi ye-—ay, ay 
noow 1 can account for my ſon's conduct, his aver- 
ſion till courts, till meeniſters, levees, public buſineſs, 
and his deefobedience till my commands ---Ah, ye 
are a JuCas !---a perfeedious Judas !---ye hai ruined. 
the morals of my ſon, ye villain, but I hai done we ye 
however this 1 will prophecy at our pairting for 
your comfort---that guin you are ſo vary ſqueamiſh 
aboot bringing a lad and a laſs together, or aboot do- 
ing fic an harmleſs innocent job for your patron, you'll 
never riſe in the church. 

Sid. Tho? my conduct, fir, ſhou'd not make me 
riſe in her power, I am ſure it will in her favourin 


the favour of my own conſcience too, and in the 
eſteem of all worthy men! and that, fir, is a power 


and dignity beyond what patrons or any miniſter can 
confer. [ Exit Sidney. 
Sir Pert. What a reegorous, faucy, ſtiff neck'd 


_ raſcal it is] ſee my folly now=-1 am undone by my 


an policy ; this Sidney was the laſt mon that ſhould 
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hai been aboot my ſon the fellow, indeed, hath given 
him preenciples that might hai done vary weel among 
the ancient Romans, but are damn*d unfit for the mo- 
dern Breetons,---Weel, guin I had a thooſand ſons, I 
never wou'd ſuffer yeane of your univerſity bred fel- 
lows till be aboot a ſon of mine again, for they hai ſic 
an a pride of leeterature, and character, and fic ſaucy 
Englith notion of leeberty continually fermenting in 
their thoughts, that a mon is never ſure of them till 
he's a Beeſhop. Now if I had a Frenchmon or a 
foreigner of any kind aboot my ſon, I could hai preſſed 
him at yance untill my purpoſe, or hai kick'd the raſ- 
cal oot of my houſe in a twinkling-but what am I to 
do? Zounds, he muſt nai marry this beggar, I cannot 
fit doon tamely under that---ſtay---haud---a wee, by the 
blood I have it---yas, T hai hit upon 't, I'll hai the 
wench ſmuggled till the Highlands of Scotland to- 
morrow morning —yas—yas--IL'Il hat her ſmuggled. 


Enter -Berrty. 


Bet. O] fir, | have got the whole ſecret out! 
Sir Pert. Aboot what? 
Bet. About Miſs Conſtantia, I have juft had al | 
the particulars from farmer Hilford's Oe daugh- 
ter---Sukey Hilford ! 

Sir Fert. Weel, weel, but what is the tory ? ? 


Quick, quick, what is it? | | 
Bet. Why, fir, it is certain, that Mrs. Conſtantia 


has a ſweetheart or a huſband, a fort of a gentleman, 


q 
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or gentleman's gentleman, they don't know which, 
that lodges at Gaffer Hodges's, and it is whiſpered 
all about the village, that ſhe is with child by him, 
for Sukey ſays, ſhe ſaw them together laſt night in the 
dark walk, and Mrs. Conſtantia was all in tears. 

Sir Pert. Zoonds! I am afraid this 18 too gude 
news to be true. | 

Bet. O! fir, it is certainly true, for J myſelf have 
obſerved, that ſhe has looked very pale for ſome time, 
and could not eat, and, has qualms every hour of the 


day- yes, yes, ſir, depend upon it, ſhe is breeding, 


as ſure as my name is Betty Rint---beſides, fir, ſhe 


bas juſt written a letter to the gallant, and I have ſent - 


John the gardener to her, who is to carry it to him to 
Hadley.---Now, fir, if your worſhip wou'd ſeize it--« 
ſce-—ſee---here John comes with the letter in his 
hand. 

Sir Pert. Step you oot Betty, and leave the fellow 


to me. 
Bet. I will, ſir, [Exit Betty. 


Enter Joan, with a Packet and Letter. 


John, There you go into my pocket, [pats up the 
packet] there's nobody in the library, ſo I'Il een go 
thro? the ſhort way---Let me fee, what is the name? 
Mel---Vieltill---O ! no, Melville, at Gaffer Hodge's. 

Sir Fert. What letter is that, fir ? 

Fohn. Letter, fir ! 

Sir Peri, Give it me. 
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Fohn. An pleaſe you, fir, it is not mine. 

Sir Pert. Deliver it this inſtant, ſirrah, or VII break 
your head. 

John. There, there, your honour. [ Gives the letter 
to Sir Fertinax.] 

Sir Pert. Begone, Wel- Ann I ſuppoſe, wall let 
us intill the whole bufineſs.-- . /. 

John. [Afide.] You have got the letter old ſurly, 
but the paquet is ſafe in my pocket. I'll go and deli- 
ver that however; for I will be true to poor Mrs. 
Conſtantia, in ſpite of you. [Exit John. 
Sir Pert. [ Reads ] Um, um, And bleſs my eyes 
with the ſight of you; um, um, throw myſelf into 
your dear arms”---Zounds this letter is invaluable ! 
ah! ah! Madam---yas this will do---this will do I 
think---let me ſee how it is directed To Mr. Melville 
vary weel. | 


Enter BeTtry. 


O!] Betty, you are an excellent weach---this letter 
is worth a million. 

Bet. It is as I ſuſpected, ſir, to her gallant! ? 

Sir Peri. It is, it is---bid Conſtantia pack oot of 
th houſe this inſtant---and let them get the chaiſe 
ready to carry her where ſhe pleaſes---but firſt, ſend my 
wife and ſon hither, 

Bet. I ſhall, fir. 

Sir Pert. Do ſo---begone. ¶ Exit Betty ] Aha! 
Maiſter Ge, 1 believe 1 ſhall cure you of your 
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paſſion for a beggar noow---l think he canno be ſo in- 


fatuated as till be a dupe till a detected ftrumpet--- 


Let me ſee hoow am I till act noow ? why, like a true 
poleetician, I muſt pretend moſt ſincerity, when I in- 
tend moſt deceit 


Enter Lady Mac SycornanT, and EGERTON. 


Weel, Chairles, notwithſtanding the meeſery ye hat 


brought upon me, I hai ſent for ye and your meither, 
in order to convince ye baith of my affection, and my 
readineſs till forgive, nay, and even till indulge your 
perverſe paſſion ; for ſince I find this Conſtantia has 
got hold of your heart, and that your meither and ye 
think, that ye can never be happy without her, why 
I'll nai longer oppoſe your inclinations. 


Egert. Dear fir, you ſnatch me from the ſharpeſt 


miſery---on my knees, let my heart thank you for this 
goodneſs. 

L. Mac. Let me expreſs my thanks too---and my 
joy---for had you not conſented to his marriage here, 


we all ſhould have been miſerable. 7 5 
Sir Fert. Weel, Iam glad I hai found a way till 


pleaſe ye baith at laſt---but my dear Chairles, [17th 

_ paternal tenderneſs.) ſuppoſe nNOOW, that this ſpotleſs. 

veſtal, this wonder of vartue---thi$idol of your heart, 

thou'd be a conceal'd wanton after aw! 4 8 
Egert. A wanton, fir! : 


dir Pert. Or ſhou'd have an engagement of mar- 


riage, or an intrigue wi another mon, and is only 
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making a dupe of ye aw this time—1 ſay, only ſup- 


poſe it, — what would become ye think of 


her ? 
Egert. I ſhou'd think hab the met deep, deceitful, 


and moſt ſubtil of her fex, and if poſſible, wou'd ne- 


ver think of her again. 
Sir Pert. Wi ye gi me your honor o' that? 
gert. Moſt ſolemnly, fir. 

Sir Fert. Enough---I am ſatisfied you make me 
young again your prudence has brought tears of joy 
frai my very vitals---I was afraid ye were faceenated 
wee the charms of a crack---do * ken this hong + a 

Engert. Mighty well, for. 

Sir Pert. And ye, madam? 

L. Mac. As well as I do my own, ſir-—it is Con- 
ſtantia's. 


Sir Pert. It is ſo, and a n evidence it is *un 


any that can be given by the human tongue---here is a 
warm, rapturous, laſcivious letter, under the hypocri- 
tical ſyren's ain hond, ſir. 

Egert. Pray, ſir, let us hear it. 

Sir Pert. Vas, yas, ye ſhall hear locates never 
writ a warmer, nor a ranker till her Abelard. but 
judge yourſelves. 

[Egerton reads.] * have only time to tell you, 
that the family came down ſooner than I expefed, and 
that I cannot bleſs my eyes with the fight of you till even- 
ing, for my heart has no room for any wiſh or ſor- 
tune, but what contributes to your relief — —_— 
meſo. 


Sir Fert. O! Charles Chairles (Do . 6 
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what a dupe ſhe ae of ye ?---but mark what fol- 
lows | | 

[Egerton read.] 0! how I long to throw my- 
felf into your dear, dear, arms, to ſooth your fears, 
your apprehenſions, and your ſarrows—-T have ſumetbin 
to tell you of the utmoſt moment, but will reſerve it till we 
meet this evening in the dark walk, 


Sir Pert. In the dark walk! in the dark walk !--- 


2 Ah ! an evileyed curſe upon her !---yas, yas, ſhe has 
7 been often i' the dark walk, I goal but liſt.- 
L —— | 


[Egerton reads.] © Inthe mean FIG Jani bee, | 
and hope the be of fortune, your ever dutiful 
Conftantia Harrington.“ 


Sir Pert. There's. there's a warm epiſtle for ye 
in ſhort, the huſſey, ye muſt Oy" is married till the 
|. fellow. | 
g Egert. Not unlikely, fir. 

y L. Mac. Indeed, by her letter, I believe ſhe is. 

: Sir Pert. Nay, I know ſhe is---Now, madam,. 

what amends can ye make me for countenancing your 

, ſon's paſſion for ſic an a huſſey? And ye, fir, what 

; ha ye till ſay for your diſobedience and your fren- | 
zy ?--O ! Chairles, Chairles, ye'll ſhorten my 

4 Egert. Pray, fir, be patient--compoſe yourſelf a 

| moment---E will make you any er in my | 
power. ; 

Sir Pert. Then inftantly ſign” the articles of mar- 

riage. 

; Egert. The lady, fir has never _ A bees confult- 
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ed; and I have ſome reaſon to believe that her heart 
is engaged to another man. 

Sir Pert. Sir, that is nai buſineſs of yours---I know 


ſhe will conſent, and that's all we are till conſider. 
28 _ comes _ bare. | | 


* 


Enter Lord buen RCOURT. 


L. Lak Sir aptly every thing is ready, the 


| lawyers wait for us. 


Sir Pert. We obey your lordſhip---where. is Lady 
Rodolpha? ? i 

L. Lum. Giving ſome female len to poor 
Canſtantia. Why, my lady, ha! ha ! ha! I hear 
your veſtal, Conſtantia, has been flirting. | 

Sir Pert. Vas, yas, my lord, ſhe is in vary gude or- 
der for ainy mon that wants a wife, ond, an how till his 


c eſtate i into the . 


Euter . 


1 vot, Sir, there's s a man aber that wants to ſpeak 
to your honour upon particular buſineſs. 

Sir Fert. Sir, I canno ſpeak till any body nNooW— 
he muſt come another time —haud —Stay—1s he a 


_ gentleman ? 


Foot. He looks ſomething like one, Grim. fort of: a 


. gentleman---he ſeems to be a kind of a gentleman, but 


be ſeems to bwin a kind of a paſſion, for when I aſk- 
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ed his name, he anſwered haſtily - tis no matter friend 
—go tell your maſter, there's a gentleman here that 
muſt ſpeak to him directly. | 

Sir Pert. Moſt! hah ! vary peremptory indeed ! ! 
pray thee let's ſee him for nn ſake. 


4 Exit nes | 


Enter Lady Ropol HA. f 
I. Rodol. Ol my Lady Mac Sycophant, I am 

come an humble advocate for a weeping piece of fe- 
male frailty; who begs ſhe may be permitted till 
ſpeak till ao. ladyſhip before ye finally e 
her. 

Sir Fert. I beg your "pardan R 1 8 
it muſt not be, ſee her ſhe ſhall not. | a 

L. Mac. Nay, there be no harm, my dear, in 
hearing what ſhe has to ſay for herſelf, | 

Sir Pert. I tell ye it ſhall not be. 

L., Mac. Well, well, my dear, I have done. 


Enter Fooruax and MELVILLE, | 


Beet Sir, that is my maſter. | 

Sir Pert. Weel, fir, what is n urgent buſcencſs 
wi me? 

Mel. To hun <a nd ani INN 

Sir Bert. Puniſh baſeneſs! what does the fellow 
mean ? what are ye, fir ? 
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Mel. A man, fir !-—-and one whoſe fortune once 


bore as proud a ſway as any within this n s li- 
5 


L. Lum. Vou ſeem to be a ſoldier, fir, 


Mel. 1 was, fir, and have the ſoldier's benden 


to prove my ſervice, rags and ſcars - in my heart for 
ten long years, in India's parching clime, I bore my 
country's cauſe, and in the nobleſt dangers ſuſtained it 
with my ſword; at length ungrateful peace has laid 
me down, where' welcome war firſt took me up—in 
poverty, and the dread of cruel creditors—paternal 
affection brought me to my native land, in queſt of an 
only child---T found her, as I thought, amiable as pa- 


rental fondneſs could deſire - but laſt and foul ſe- 


duction, have ſnatched her from me- and hither 
am I come, fravght with a father's anger, and a 


ſoldier's honour, to ſeek the ſeducer, and glut re- 


yenpe. 
L. Mac. Pray, ſir, TAY is your daughter ? 
Mel. I bluſh to own her but - Conſtantia, 
Egert. Is Conſtantia your daughter, fir ? 


Mel. She is—and was the only comfort that na- | 


ture, or my own extravagancies had left me. 

Sir Pert. Gude traith then, I fancy ye will find 
but vary little comfort frai her; for ſhe is nai better 
than ſhe ſhou'd be—ſhe has had nai damage in this 
manſion I am told ſhe is wi bairn—but ye may gang 


till Hadley, till yeane farmer Hodge's, and there ye 


may learn the whole ſtory, and wha the faither of her 
bairn is, frai a cheel they call N ee 
Mel. Melville | 
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Sir Pert. Yees, fir, Melville. | 

Mel. O! would to heaven ſhe had no crime to an- 
ſwer, but her commerce with Melville. No, fir, he 
is not the man—-it is your ſon, your Egerton, that 
has ſeduced her, and here, fir, is the evidence of his 

ſeduction. [Shewing the jexvels.] 
Egeri. Of my ſeduction, fir ! 8 
Miel. Of yours, if your name be Egerton! 

Egert. I am that man, fir, but pray what is your evi- 
dence? 

Mel. Theſe bills, and theſe gorgeous jewels, not to 
be had in her menial ſtate, but at the price of chaſti- 
ty not an hour ſince ſhe ſent them, impudently ſent 
them, by a ſervant of this houſe Conte infamy 
ſtarted from their touch ! 

| Egert. Sir, perhaps you may be miſtaken concern- 


| 


ing the terms on which ſhe received them---do you but 


clear her conduct with Melville, and I will inſtantly 
ſatisfy your fears ee the jewels and her vir- 
tue. x 

Mel. Sir, you give me new 8 are my better 
angel I believe .- I believe in your words your looks 
know then, I am that Melville. 

Sir Pert. Hoow, {ir---ye that Melville an was at 
farmer Hodge's ? 

Mel. The ſame, fir. It was he brought my Con- 
ſtantia to my arms---lodged and ſecreted me---once 
my lowly tenant, now my only friend; the fear of in- 


exorable creditors made me change my name from 


Harrington to Melville. till I cou'd fee and conſult 
ſome, who once called themſelves my friends. 
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Egert. Sir, ſuſpend your fears and anger but for a 
few minutes, I will keep my word with you religiouſly, 
and bring your. Conſtantia to your arms, as virtuous, 

and as happy as you cou'd wiſh her. 
[ Exit Lady Mac and Egerton. 

Sir Pert. [Af de.] The clearing up this wanch's 


vartue is damn'd unlooky ! I am afraid it will ruin aw 


oor affairs again; however, I hai yean ſtroke till in 
my head, that will ſecure. the bargain wi my lord, let 
maiters gang as they weell.---But, I wonder Maiſter 
Melville, that ye did nai pick up ſome leetle maiter of 


ſiller in the Indies ah! there hai been bonny fortunes | 


ſnapt up there of late years, by _ of the . 
ry blades. 

Mel. It is very true, ſir, but it is an obſervation 
among ſoldiers, that there are ſome men who never 
meet with any thing in the ſervice but blows and ill- 
fortune---I was one of thoſe, even to a proverb. 

Sir Pert. Ah l ?tis a pity, fir, a great pity noow, 


that ye did nai get a mogul, or ſome fic an animal in- 
till your clutches.—--Ah ! I fhould like till ha the 


ſtrangling of a nabob---the rummaging of his gold 
duſt, his jewel cloſet, and aw his magazines of bars 
and ingots---ha ! ha! ha !---gude.traith noo. fic an a 
fellow wauld be a bonny cheel to bring over till this 
toown, and to exheebit him riding on an elephant 
pon honour, a mon might raiſe a poll-tax by him, that 
woul gang near to pay the debts of the nation. 


— 
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& 


Enter EcexTon, ConsTanTIA, Lady Mac Svco- 
HAN r, and SIDNEY. 


Egert. Sir, I promiſed to ſatisfy your fears concern- 
ing your daughter's virtue, and my beſt proof to you, 
and all the world, that I think her not only chaſte, 
but the moſt deſerving of her ſex, is, that I have made 
her the partner of my heart, and tender guardian of 
my earthly happineſs for life. 

Sir Pert. How, married? 

Egert. T know, fir, at "MR we ſhall meet your 
anger, but time, reflection, and our dutiful conduct, 
we hope, will reconcile you to our happineſs. 

Sir Pert. Naver, naver- - and cou'd I make ye, her, 
and aw your iſſue beggars, 1 wou'd move hell, hea- 
yen, and earth till do it ! | 

L. Lum. Why, Sir Pertinax, this is a total revo- 
lution, and will intirely ruin all my affairs. 

Sir Pert. My lord, wi the conſent of your lordſhip, 
and Lady Rodolpha, I hai an expedient till offer,, 
that will not ainly puniſh that rebellious villain, but 


_ anſwer every end that your lordſhip, and the lady pro- 


poſed wi him. 

L. Lam. L doubt it much, Sir Pertinax, I doubt it 
much. But what 1 is it, fir ? What is your expedi- 
ent? 

Sir Pert. My lord, I hai another ſon, (Sandy) 
a gude lad he is---and provided the lady and your 
lordſhip hai no objection till him, every article of 
that rebel's intended marriage ſhall be amply fulfill- 
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ed upon Lady Rodolpha's union with my younger 
ſon. 

Z. Lum: Why that is an . Sir pertinax, 
but what ſay you, Rodolpha ? 

L. Rodol. Nay, nay, my lord, aſs I wt nai reaſon 


till have the leaſt affection till my couſin Egerton, and 


aſs my intended marriage wi him was intirely an act 
of obedience till my grandmaither, provided my cou- 
fin Sandy will be aſs agreeable till her ladyſhip, aſs 
my couſin Chairles here wou'd hai been---I hai nai 
the leaſt objection till the change—ay, ay, 8 
Honour, yean brother is aſs gude till Rodolpha aſs an- 
other, 

Sir Feri. I'll 1 0 madam, for your ee 
—noovw, my lord, what ſay you? 

L. Lum. Nay, Sir Pertinax, ſo the agreement 
ſtands, all is right again. Come, child, let us be gone, 
ay, ay, ſo my affairs are made eaſy, it is equal to me 
who ſhe marries---Sir Pertinax, let them be but eaſy, 
and rat me if I care if ſhe incorporates with the Cham 
of Tartary! ?! [Exit L. Lumbercourt. 

Sir Pert. As to ye, my Lady Mac Sycophant, I 


| ſuppoſe ye concluded before ye gave yer conſent tilt 


this match, that there would be an end to every thing 
betwixt ye and me. Live wee your Conftantia, ma- 
dam, your ſon, and that black ſheep there ; live wee 
them, ye ſhall hai a jointure, but not a bawbee be- 
ſides, living or dead ſhall ye, or any of your iflue, 
eyer fee of mine---and ſo my vengeance light upon ye 
aw together ! [Exit Sir Pertinax. 

L. Rodel. Weel, couſin Egerton, in ſpite of the 
ambeetious frenzy of yer faither, and the thoughtleſs 
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diſſipation of mine, Don Cupid hais at laft carried 
his point in faycur of his devotees---but I muſt noow 
take my leave Lady Mac Sycophant, your moſt obe- 


_ dient---Maiſter Sidney, yours Permit me, Conſtan- 


tia, till hai the honour of congratulating myſel upon 
oor alliance. 


Con. Madam, I ſhall ſtudy to deferve and to return 


this kindneſs. 


I. Rodol. I am ſure you weel ; but 1 neglect my 
poor Saundy aw this while —and gude traith, my 
ain heart begins to tell me what his heart feels, and 
chides me for tarrying ſo long; I will therefore fly till 
him on the wings of love and good news, for I am 
ſure the poor lad is pining wi the pip of deſire, and 


anxious jeopardy---and ſo, gude folks, I will leave ye 


wee the fag end of an auld north country wiſh—- 
May mutual love and gude humour be the gueſts of 
your hearts, the theme of your tongues, and the 
blythſome ſubject of aw your trieſey dreams, thro? 
the rugged road of this deceitful world ;---and may 
oor faithers be an example to oorſels, to treat oor 
bairns better than they hai treated us. 
[Exit Lady Rodolpha, 
Egert. You ſeem melancholy, ſir. 
Mel. Theſe precarious turns of fortune, fir, will 
preſs upon the heart, for notwithſtanding my Conſtan- 
tia's happineſs, and mine in her's, T own, I cannot 


help feeling ſome regret, that my misfortunes ſhould 


be the cauſe of any diſagreement between a father and 
the man, to whom I am under the moſt endearing ob- 
ligations. 

Egert. You have no ſhare in this diſagreement--- 
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bor had not you been born, from my father? s nature, 
ſome other cauſe of bis reſentment muſt have hap- 
pen'd ;---but for a time, fir, at leaſt, and I hope for 
life, afflictions, and angry viciſſitudes have taken their 
leave of us all. If affluence can procure content and 
eaſe, they are within our reach · my fortune is ample, 
and ſhall be deere], to, the happier of this domeſ- 
tic circle. 
"it * ſcheme, the mock'd 88 * aud fool, 
vin To thinking minde muſt prove this golden rule ʒ 
In all purſuitt, but chiefly in a wife, | 
Not wealth, but morals, make the happy life. 
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TRUE- BORN IRISHMAN. 


"ACT I. SCENE I 


Enter O'DocngER TY and SERVANT. 


O' Dogherty. ; 
Wao's there 0 
Serv. Sir. 
© Dogh. Is John come in yet? 
Serv. No, fir. 
0'Dogh. Be ſure ſend him to me as ſoon as he 
comes in. [ Exit Ser. 
Enter Joux. | 


John. T am here, fir. 
O' Dogh. Well, John, how is my brother r his 


Journey ? ? 


F 
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 Fohn. The counſellor gives his compliments to 
you, fir, and thanks you for your enquiry: He is 
very well, and will wait on you as ſoon as he is 
| 0 Dog, Mighty well-—what is | that you 3 in 
your hand, John ? 

Fohn. It is nothing for you, fir---it is a card for 
my miſtreſs, from Madam Mulroony ; her man gave 
it me as I came in. 

O' Dogh. Pray, let me tte i. Mrs Mulroony 
makes her compliments to Mrs. Murrogh O*Dogher- . 
ty, and likewiſe to Mr. Murrogh O”Dogherty, and 
hopes to have the favour of their company on Sunday 
the 17th inſtant, to play at cards, ſup, and ſpend the 
evening, with Lady Kinnegad, Mrs. Cardmark, 
Miſs Brag, Mr Muſhroom, Cornet Baſiliſe, Sir An- 
thony All-night, Major Gamble, and a very jolly 
party.”---Here, John, take it to your miſtreſs--- 
have nothing to ſay to it. [Exit John. ]---Well done 
Mrs. Mulroony---faith, and it well becomes your fa- 
ther's daughter, and your huſband's wife, to play at 
cards upon a Sunday. She is another of the fine 
ladies of this country, who, like my wife, is ſending 
her ſoul to the devil, and her huſband to a gaol as 
' Faſt as the can. The booby has ſcarce a thouſand 

pounds a year in the world, yet he ſpends above two 
| thouſand in equipage, taſte, high life, and jolly par- 
 ties---beſides what his fool of a wife loſes to that fe- 
male ſharper, my Lady Kinnegad and her jolly par- 
ty; which, if I. may judge by my own wife, is at 
leaſt a good two W more; ſo that by the ruls 


— 


for 
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of ſubtraction, take four thouſand pounds a year 
out of one, and in a very little time nothing will re- 
main but a gaol, or an eſcape in the packet on Con- 
nought Monday. =; 


Enter Watiian fhewing in Counſellor HamilTox. 


Wilt, Coonſellor Hamilton: [Exit Will. 
O' Dogh. Counſellor, you are welcome to Dub- 
lin. | | 


 » Counf. Brother, 1 am extremely glad to ſee you. 


O'Dogh. By my faith, and ſo am I you. Od- 
zooks give us a kiſs, man : I give you my honour 
I am as glad to ſee you in Dublin at this juncture, 
as 1 ſhould to ſee a hundred head of fat bullocks 
upon my own land, all ready for Ballinaſloe fair. 

Counſ. Sir, your humble ſervant. That is a great 
compliment from you, brother, I know. 
 O'Dogh. It is a very true one I aſſure you. 

Counſ. Well, I ſee by the newſpapers that my ſiſter 


is returned from her coronation frolic, and in health 


I ſuppoſe, or you would have wrote me word had it 
been otherwiſe. 

O' Dogh. Ves, yes, ſhe is in healch 1 and re- 
turned with a vengeance. 

Counſ. Pray what is the matter? 
O' Dagb. Ogho! enough is the matter, 805 dern 
an inhabitant in Swift's Hoſpital for een is in 4 


worſe pickle than ſhe is. 
* 
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Counſ. You ſurpriſe me "I what reſpect, 
pray? 

O' Dogh. Why, with a difleinper that ſhe has 
5 brought over with her from England, which will, 
in a little time, I am afraid, infect the whole na- 
tion. 

Coun ſ. Pray, what may that be? 

O Dogh.. Sir, it is called the Iriſh Fine Lady? 8 7 
lirium, or the London vertigo ; if you were-to hear 
her when the fit is upon her---oh, ſhe is as mad---the 
devil a thing in this poor country but what gives her 
the ſpleen and the vapours--then ſuch a phrenzy of 
admiration for every thing in England--and, among 
the reſt of her madneſs, ſhe has 275 over a new 
language with her. | 

Counſ. What do you mean by 4 a new language ? 

O Dogb. Why a new kind of a London Engliſh, 
that's no more like our Triſh "Engliſh, than a cox- 
comb's fine gilded chariot like a Glaſſmanogue noddy. 
--- Why what name do you think ſhe went. by when 
ſhe was in England? 

Counſ. Why, what name dare me ' 80. by but 
Dogherty ?. / 

O Dogb. 3 {.--ogho---upon my Wossert ſhe 
ſtartles when ſhe hears the name of Dogherty, and 
bluſhes, and is as much aſhamed as if a man had 
ſpoke bawdy to her. No, no, my dear, ſhe is no 
longer the plain, modeſt, good-natured, domeſtic, 
obedient Iriſh Mrs. O'Dogherty, but the' travelled, 
rampant, | pier lif d, n Engliſh Mrs. Dig: 


gerty. 
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Counſ. Ha, ha, ha! Mrs. 8 ! ridicu- 
lous ! 

O Dogh. Ay, ridiculous indeed! to change her 
name---was there ever ſuch impertinence? But do 
you know, brother, among the reſt of your ſiſter's 

whims and madneſſes, that ſhe is turned a great _ 


tician too concerning my name. 


Counſ. Ha, ha, ha! a politician !---Why how in 
the name of wonder.and common ſenſe can politics 
and the name of Dogherty be connected? | 

0'Degh. O it's a wonder indeed {---but ſtrange as it 
is, ' they are connected---but very tidiculoatly as you 
may imagine. 

Counſ. But, prithee, by what means? | 

O Dogh. Why, you muſt know, we are to have an 
election ſhortly for the county that I live in, which 


young Lord Turnabout wants to carry for one of his 
own gang; and as the election in a great meaſure 


depends upon my intereſt, the young fox, knowing 
the conceit and vanity of my wife, has taken her by 
her favourite foible, and tickled it up, by telling her 
that if I dire& my intereſt properly, it would not be 
difficult to procure me a title. Now, fir, this piece 
of flattery has ſtirred up ſuch a rage of quality and 
title in her giddy head, that I cannot reſt night or 
day for her importunity—in ſhort, ſhe would have 
me deſert my friends, and ſell-myſelf, my honour, 
and my country, as ſeveral others have done before 
me, merely for a title, only that ſhe may take place 
of a parcel of fooliſh idle women, and ſink the anti- 


ent name of Dogherty in the upſtart title of Lady 
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Thingum, my Lady Fiddle Faddle, or ſome ſuch ri- 


diculous nonſenſe. 

Coumſ. But, fir, pray pauſe a little upon this bu . 
neſs—my ſiſter's vanity, I grant you, may be ridicu- 
lous—but though you deſpiſe titles and oftentation, 
yet, as your intereſt can certainly make the member, 
were I in your circumſtances, I would have a voice 
in the ſenate of my country—go into ee for 

the county yourſelf, : 

O'Degh. Ogh, I have been Won them already, 
and I know them all very well. What ſignifies my 
fitting among hundreds of people with my ſingle 
opinion all alone. When I was there before J was 
ſtigmatized as a ſingular block head, an impracticable 
fellow, only becaule I would not confent to fit like 
an image, and when the maſter of the puppets pulled 
the ſtring of my jaw on one fide, to fay aye, and on 
t'other ſide, to ſay no, and to leap over a ſtick back- 
wards and forwards, juſt as the faction of party and 
jobbers, and leaders, and political adventurers di- 
rected ah, brother, brother, I have done with them 
all—oh, I have done with them all. 

Counſ. What, and after all your expence of . 
ing government right or wrong, and ſupporting your 
patriots, will you give them all up? | | 
O' Dogb. Indeed I wil—I was patriot mad I own, 
like a great many other fools in this diſtracted coun- 
try—lir, I was ſo mad that I hated the very name of a 
courtier as much as an illiterate lay-ſwaddling me- 
thodiſt does that of a regular clergyman. But I am 
cured of that folly ; for now I find that a courtier is 

ö 
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juſt as honeſt a man as a patriot—my dear, they are 


out what ſort of an animal a patriot is. 

Counfi Ay !—and pray, We e fort of an 
animal is he? 

O'Dogh. Why he is a fort aſt a political e 
cock, that is blown about by every wind of ſociety, 
which the fooliſh people are always looking up at, 


and ſtaring, and diſtracting themſelves with the in- 
tegrity of its viciſſitudes—to-day it is blown by the 


rough, rattling, tempeſt of party; next day by the 

trade - wind of ly, ſubtle, veering faction; then by 
the headlong hurricane of the people's hot foggy 
breath; huzza boys, down with the courtier, up with 
the patriot, ?till at laſt the ſmooth, ſoft, gentle warm 
breeze of intereſt blows upon it, and from that mo- 


ment it ruſts to a point, and never ſtirs after ſo 
there is your puff patriot for ot Ire to the devil 


I pitch them all. 
Counſ. Ha, ha, ha! I am glad to Pry renin, 


that you are come to that way of thinking at laſt, 


and I wiſh you had had the ſame notions years 280, | 


it would have ſaved you many thouſands. 


O' Dagb. Indeed, and that it would—however,. 
experience is an excellent tutor, and as you are 2 
young man, and juſt coming into the world, mine 
may be of ſome ſervice to you; take this judgment 
from me then, and remember that an honeſt quiet 
country gentleman who out of policy and humanity 
eſtabliſhes manufactories, or that contrives employ- 
ment for the idle and the induſtrious, or that makes 
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but a blade of corn-grow where there was none be- 
fore, is of more uſe. to this poor country than all the 
courtiers, and patriots, and politicians, and prodi- 
gals that are unhanged; — ſo there let us leave them, 
and return to my wife's buſineſs. 

Counſ. With all my heart, I long to have « a parti 
cular account of her conduct. 

O' Dogb. O, brother, I have many grievances to 
tell you of, but I have one * $ more hint 1 
| all the reſt. | 

Counſ. Pray what is it? N 

O' Dagb. Why you muſt know, Pong I; am a go. 
ing to be a cuckold as faſt as I can. / 

Counſ. Ha, bay He chat 8 a comical grievance in- 


| ies. Hiern. 1 4 


C' Dagb. 0 ſtay al you Ow the 1 and Mile en· 
| 0 you will ay it is as comical a cuekoldem as 
erer was contrived. 

Counſ. Tam glad to find, fir Ir, it is of ſo Kunde | 
a nature—pray let me hear this buſineſs?  __ 

O Dogb. Sit down, then, brother, for I have got 
2 2 little touch of my gout, let us ſit down for a mo- 
ment, and 1. will let you into the whole affair. 
Caounſ. Pray do, fi ir, for you have really raiſed my 
ewioſiy. Siu. 

O' Dagb. You muſt know, cher, ho is an 
Engliſh coxcomb in this town juft arrived among us, 
who thinks every woman that ſecs him is in love with 
him, and this ſpark, like another Paris of Troy, 
has taken it into his head to make 'a Helen of my 
wife, and a poor cuckoldy Menelaus of me. 


90. 


1 
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Counſ. Ha, ha, ha! Pray who is the ſpark? 

O' Dogb. Why the name of this cuckold-maker 
is Muſhroom, but from his conceit and impertinence, 
the women and jokers of this town have digniſied 
him with the title of Count Muſhroom. Sir, he is 
the ſon of a pawn-broker in London, who having a 
mind to make a gentleman of his ſon, ſent him to the 
univerſity of Oxford; where, by mixing in the fol- 
lies and vices of irregular youth, he got into a moſt 
ſanguine friendſhip with young Lord Old-Caftle, who 
you know has a large eſtate in this country, and of 


| whoſe anceſtors mine have held long and profitable 


leaſes, which are now near expiring—in ſhort, ſir, 
this ſame Count Muſhroom and my lord became the 
Pylades and Oreſtes of the age, and ſo very fond 
was my lord of him, that out of ſheer friendſhip to the 
count, he got his ſiſter with child. | 
Counſ. Ha, ha, ha! that was friendly indeed. 

O' Degh. O yes, it was what you may call modern 
friendſhip, taſte, and bon ton; and my lord being a 
man of gratitude, in return made him his agent in 


this country, and ſent him over to ſettle his affais 
nere. And the count and I being in treaty to renew 


the leaſes with my lord, and we not being able to 
agree upon the terms, the coxcomb ſends my wife a 
warm billedoux, in which he very gallantly tells her 
that ſhe ſhall decide the difference between us, and: 
ſettle the leaſes: at her own price, only upon the tri- 


fling condition that he may be permitted now and 


then to be the occaſional Jord of her ladyſhip's matri- 


monial manor. 4 


1 
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Counſ. Impudent raſcal ! 1 pray, what ſays my 

ſiſter to all this? | 

O Dogb. Why ſhe does not know a word of the 
matter. 

Counſ. No! pray how came you to be acquaint- 
ed with his letter then, and his deſigns upon my ſiſ- 
ter? | 

© Dogh. Why there is the 1 it was by the 
help of Katty Farrel, my wife's woman, by whoſe 
aſſiſtance I carry on a correſpondence with the fellow 
in my wife's name, unknown to her; and by that 

means I ſhall not only detect and expoſe the fellow, 

- but get an excellent bargain of rhe ſes,” which are 
to be ſigned this very day. 
— Counf. But, fir, I hope you won't accept of leaſes 
upon thoſe terms. 

O' Dbgh. O, I have no time to We with you 
on that point, but depend upon it I will convince you 
before I ſleep of the propriety of my taking the leaſes: 
Lord, what ſignifies it; it is only a good bargain 
got from a fooliſh lord by the ingenuity of a knaviſh 
agent, which is what happens every day in this coun- 

try, and | in every country indeed. 


—— — —— — 
umme 


Enter Jon. 


John Sir, Mr. Muſhroom and Mr. Sharp the at- 
torney are below. | 
O Dogb. O, they are come about the leaſes. 1 
will wait on them, John. [Exit John. — Now, 


known to you, I have long expected and long wiſh-- 


dent friends and admirers. 
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brother, you ſhall ſee one of the perteſt and moſt 


conceited impudent coxcombs that has ever yet been 
imported into this land, or that diſgraced humanity. 

Muſhroom (without. ] My compliments, Mrs, 
Katty, to your lady, I will be with her in the twink- 
ling of a ſtar, or in leſs time than a ſingle glance of 
her own immortal beauty can Ry to the centre of An 
amorous heart. | 

O' Dogh. Orra. now did "m ever hear ſuch curſed. 
nonſenſe, 


Enter Mousuro0m. 


Muſh. My dear Diggerty, I kiſs your hands. 
I am come on purpoſe—1 beg ten thouſand pardons 
Il underſtood you were alone—you are buſy I pre- 
ſume. 

0*Dogh. Indeed, count, we are not. This gen- 
tleman is a relation—my wife's brother —Counſel- 
lor Hamilton, whom you have ſo often heard me 
talk of, and with whom I deſire you will be acquaiat- 
ed. | | 

Muſh. Sir, I feel a ſuperlative happineſs. in being 


ed for it with a lover's appetite ; therefore without 
waiting for the dull.avocation of. experience,. or the 
pedantic forms of ceremony, | beg you will honour. 
me with a niche in your eſteem, and regiſter me in 
the ſelec catalogue of your moſt conſtaat and moſt ar- 
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Counſ. O dear fir, you are . obliging 


— this is ſuch a favour— _ 


 Mub. No, no, no—none, . none give me your 


| hand, Hamilton, you are my friend Diggerty's 
friend, and that's enough —P'll ſerve you—lay no 


more — I'll ſerve you—rely upon me I live in this 
ton quite en famill.— ] go about every where, am 
of no party but thoſe of love, pleaſure and gallantry— 


the women like and command me at cards, tea, 
ſcandal and dancing the men, at wit, hazard, jolly 
parties, a late hour and a bottle love eaſe, hate 
ceremony, and am at home wherever I go—that's 
my ſyſtem, Hamilton—ha, is not that taſte, life, 


\. _ philoſophy, and ſummum bonum ha, my dear, at home 


wherever l go, an't I, Diggerty? 
O' Dogh. O, indeed, to give you your due, count, 
you are never baſſiful in any place. | 
Muſh. Never, never, my dear. 
© Degh. No faith, nor none of your family I be- 
heve. 
8 uſb. 'Ha, . ha'? never, never, my dear Dig- 


gerty—baſhfulneſs is à mark of ignorance, an un- 


courtly, vulgar diſeaſe—what we men of the world 


are never infected with but, my dear Diggerty, 1 


am come on purpoſe to ſettle with you; my attorney 
with the leaſes is below, for as I know my lord 
would be loth to loſe you as a tenant, and as I am 


convinced it would be for his intereſt you ſhould have 


the lands, why we will even ſign and ſeal at once 
upon your own terms—for really I think tenants in 
Ireland want encouragement—they are rack'd too 
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high they are indeed—it is a ſhame ae ſhould. be 
rack'd ſo high. 

O' Dogh. Faith, count, there 5 many a true word 
ſpoke in jeſt. 0 

Muſb. Upon my honour I am ſerious you want 
| encouragement in trade too. 

0'Dogh. But do you really think ſo? 

Muſh. I do upon my honour, and I will ſpeak to 
ſome people of conſequence about it on the other ſide, 
as ſoon as I return. | 

O' Dogh. Orra but will you? 

Muſb. 1 will upon my honour 7 

© Dogh. O aye, you politicians promiſe us the de- 
vil and all while you are among us, but the moment 
you get o't'other fide, you have deviliſh bad memo- 
lies. 

Gun / Vou feem to like Ireland, ſir. 

Muſh. O immenſely, ſir- it is a damn'd fine coun- 
try, ſir — and excellent claret excellent claret upon 
my honour ! *tis true, indeed, it is not ſuch. claret 
as we drink in London—however, upon the whole, 
it's a pretty, neat, light, ſoft, filky, palateable wine, 
and I like it mightily--but your fiſh in this here 
country is horrid. There you want taſte, Hamilton 
— that there is an article of the ſcavoir vivre, in which 
you are totally ignorant — quite barbarous 

Counſ. Aye! in what reſpect, fir ? 

Muſh. Oh, my dear Hamilton, how can you aſe 
ſuch a queſtion—you, you, now——who have been in 
London !—wby you eat all your fith here too 
noo | | 
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Counſ. Too noo ? Se 
Mufh. Yes, all too no0-nhy 3 you eat it the very 
day—nay, ſometimes the very hour it comes out of 
the water —now that there i: is a x total want wn taſte— 
quite barbarous. | 
O'Dogh. O yes, brother) we eat eur a! in this 
here country too noo too noo a great deal. Now, 
I fancy, count, we ſhould keep our fiſh before we 


dreſs it, as you my your veniſon, till it has got the 


hot gout. 


ann e, "ha" he, 


—Oh, I ſhall expire—my dear Diggerty, I honour 
your hot gout—but your French is a little en 
Irlandois— en Provence—haut gout is the word. 

O Degb. Ves, yes underſtand you Fogo. 
Muſh. Ha, ha, ha !— Hamilton, you are a little 

odd in this here country in ſome points your friend 

there is - you underſtand me - however upon the 

whole, take you altogether, you are a damn'd honeſt, 


tory rory, rantum ſcantum, dancing, ſinging, laugh- 


ing, boozing, jolly, friendly, fighting, ne: 
people, and I like you mightily. 
Det. Ha, ha, ha! 

Counſ. Upon my word, fir, the people of * 
are much obliged to you for your helter ſkelter, ran- 
tum ſcantum portrait of them. 

O' Dygb. Indeed and hed" we are; and ſo you like 
us mightily ? | 

| Myſb. 1 do upon Ants and ] believe I ſhall 
_ marry one of your women here, grow — and. 
ſettle among you- 


„ Gere foul e Dua Cats. a Äi a... th 
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O Dogb. Orra but will you do us that honour ? 
Mufb. I really intend it. 
O' Dogh. Faith then you will be a great honour to 


us, and you will find a great many relations here, 


count; for we have a large crop of the Muſhrooms in 
this here country. 

Muſb. O, fir, I don't Aas it, for we are a nu- 
merous family both in England and Ireland—bat I 
beg pardon, my dear Diggerty, I muſt rob you of 
my company for a moment to pay my devoirs to your 
lady; I know ſhe is impatient to ſee me npon a par- 
ticular affair—I will return upon the wings of dili- 


gence, then ſign, ſqueeze wax, and dedicate to wit, 


mirth, and convivial jollity— Hamilton, yours, 
yours my dear Diggerty, give me thy hand from 
this moment ſet me down as thy unalterable friend 
for I intend to be well with on wife this very even- 
ing. [ Exit, 

O' Dog h. Sure there never was ſo conceited and ſo 
impertinent a coxcomb as this puppy. 


Enier KaTTY FARREL. 


Oh here is Katty Farrel. So, Katty, do you ſee 


who's here, child—your friend the counſellor. 


Katty. Sir, your humble ſervant, I am glad to ſee 
you look fo well. I OR _— family are in 
health. 

2 Al very well, I thank you, Mrs. Katty. 

O' Dogh. Well, well, now your ceremonies are 
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over, let us to buſineſs—is your fine miſtreſs dreſſed 


yet? , 
Lay. Yes, ſir—but ſhe has had a ſad misfortune. 
O Dagb. What is that, Katy ? t 


| Katty. The money, fir, that you gave 10 to pay 
Po: mercer's bill, from Covent-Garden, that was 
ſent after her, ſhe loſt laſt night to my Lady Kin- 
pegad, and ſome more of them, at bragg—but do 
not take any notice that I have told you of it, for ſhe 
intends to borrow as much from Mr. Muſhroom for 


a day or two as will pay the bill. ſ 
Counſ. Why the woman has loſt all. lenſe of ame, 5 
—(Afide. ] J 
O'Dogh. Katty, that muſt not be. She 3 not t 

do fo. mean a thing upon any account, as to borrow 
money of Muſhroom. I will let you have the mo- b 


ney to pay the bill, and do you ſay you borrowed it 


of your brother, or ſome friend or other, for her. p 
| 1 275 I will, fir. [ Exit. h 
D Mrs. Diggerty, Muſhroom, Sc. laugh very I 

loud without. ] } 


O' Dogh. So, the toilet council is broke up at laſt 
— here ſhe comes, as fantaſtically fine, as a fine lady | 
in a * — what a head ſhe has. | q 


Enter Mrs. Did GRT Y and MusHrooOM. | 


Mrs. Dig. Brother, I am veeſtly glad to ſee 
N Vis 


 Canſ, Welcome from England, filter. ; 


PE 
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Mre. Dig. 1 am imminſely obligated to you, os 


ther. 


ee I oe it penned pane CPS ſiſ- 


ter. 


Mrs. Dig. Tranſendacily. 

Counſ. I am glad it pleaſed you. 

Mrs. Dig. Raviſhingly. 

Counſ. Indeed! 

Mrs. Dig. Beyond all degrees of compiriſon. 

0' Degh. O 5 all ee of compiri- 
en 217; 

Mrs. Dig. Veeſt | imminſe ! ie 1 never 


1 life before — every thing there is high, tip top, 


the grand monde, the bun tun and quite teeſty. 

O Dagb. O 125 every thing there is 10e teeſty, 
brother. f 

Mrs: Dig. Well, „count, do you know that you 
pleaſed me veeſtly laſt night; I never ſaw you in ſuch 
bigh humour — brother, 1 believe you do not know 
Mr. Muſhroom, an Engliſh gentleman ; pray let me 
have the honour of introducing him to you. | 

| Counſ. 1 have had that honour already, ſiſter. _ 

Muſh. Yes, madam, Hamilton and I are old ac- 
quaintance. 

0'Dogh. O yes they are 1 acquaintance, ny 
have known each other above theſe two minutes. 

Counſ Pray how do you like London, fiſter ? 

Mrs. Dig. O the place of the world, brother, 

Counſ. Then Dublin I ſuppoſe 

 M#rs. Dig. O, dear brother, don't neem them ta- 
gether. 
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O'Dogh. O no, you muſt not neem. them toge- 


ther. 
Mrs. Dig. Upon my honour, Dublin, after deln 


London, looks like Iriſh-town or Ring's-end : Oh, 


every thing I ſet my eyes on 1 _ me the , 
and the countre cure. 

O' Dogb. O yes, N 4 ar! gives her the 
contre cæur; that is a diſeaſe ſhe has brought over 


with her from Landon chat we "one! wan of 


here. 

Mrs. Dig. The ftreets are fo narrow, the houſes 
ſo dirty, and the people ſo ridiculous ! then the wo- 
men, count! ha, ha, ha!—I can't help laughing 
when I think of them. Well, I am convinced that 
the women of this here country who have never tra- 
yelled, have nothing of that—a—a—non chalance, 
and that jenny-ſee-quee that we have in London. 
© ODogh. O no, brother ! the women have nothing 
of that jenny-ſee-quee, that ſhe ao over with 
her from London. | 

Mrs. Dig. But, dat Wen 1580 if wor 
1 am going to tell you be conceit or real; but, upon 
my honour, when | firſt came from England — you 
muſt know, brother, came over in the picket, 

O' Dogh. O yes, en ſhe came over in the 
8 

Mrs. Dig. Ves, fir, 1 cans; over in the picket, and 
we had a great orage -I don't 1 Mr. Diggerty, 
you know what an orage 1s. 
O' Dogb. Indeed you may take your 44 I don't, 
my dear. 


5 


Aer TRUE BORN IRISHMAN. EE 


Mrs. Dig. That is, fir, becaſe you have not been 
in foreign parts — then I will tell you what an orage 
is—fir, an orage is a ſtorum. 

O' Dogh. Madam, I thank you for your 'intelli- 
gence—indeed you are very learned. and Woe ob- 
liging. þ + 

Mrs. Dig. And fo, as I was ſaying count, we 
had a great ſtorum, and the picket—I ſhall never 
forget ii—the picket landed us about twenty miles 
from Dublin—and ſo, do you know, I ſay, Muſh- 


room, that 1 fancied, being juſt come from England, 


that the very dogs here when they barked, had the 
brogue, ha, ha, ha! | | 

Omnes. Ha, ha, ha! 155 

Meſs. Why then, by all that's did, madam, I 
have thought ſo a thouſand times, | | 

Me. Dig. You have 

Muſh. I have, upon honour, 

Mrs. Dig. Have you ever obſerved it, Lrodtler 1 ? 
Mr. Diggerty, what do you think? Hay*n't the wy 
of this here country the brogue ? 

O Dogb. Indeed and that they have, my dear, and 
4 cows too, and the ſheep, and the bullocks, and 
that as ſtrong as ever your own 1 mother had it, who 
was an O*Gallagher. 5 

Mrs. Dig. Oh! 

O Dogh. Not two of whoſe ende could ever 
ſpeak three words of Engliſh to be underſtood. 

Mrs. Dig. You are a ftrange rude man, Mr. Dig- 
gerty, to tell me of my mother's family—you know 
I always deſpiſed my mother's 3 hate the 
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very name of ack and all the old Iriſh what- 


ever. 
Counſ. The preſent company eee, ſiſter 
your huſband, you know 
Mr. Dig. O, I never think of him. 

Counſ. Ha, that's polite indeed. 

O' Dagb. O no, ſhe never thinks of me. 

Counſ. Well, but ſiſter, you have given us no ac- 
count of the coronation, no doubt you were there, 


Mei. Dig. There! O moundew !—What a quiſ. 


tion ! W hy I was CP part of it—ax Muſhroom 
My uſb. very where, every where—ſhe was every 
where, and with every body, 
O' Dogh. Well, well—then I kappe it was very 
fine; but after all now, was it as fine as our riding 
the fringes here, or the lord lieutenant going to > the 
parliament houſe. 
Met. Dig. He, he, he! O ſhocking ! don't! neem 
them together —now that is ſo Iriſh—but, brother, 
what would have afforded you the higheſt entertain- 
ment, was the city feaſt. O that there was im- 
minſe. 
O Dogb. Oo yes, that there was imminſe, brother, 
and much finer than this here. 

Coun. Then you were at the city feaſt. too, ſiſ- 
ter ? 

Mrs. Dig. O dear, yes! ! the court never ſtirred 
without me. 

O' Dogh. No, indeed, the court never fired with> 
out her. 


wy 


6 2 Ay }| kia — „ „ tan 6 2 


| ns . — | mol 


8 


en 


* 
* 


. 


Acr I. TRUE-BORN IRISHMAN. 125 


Mrs. Dig. And the lord mayor made a point of 


having me there: ſo I went with her grace, a friend 


of mine, and a party of the court, as one of the 
houſhold—but the minute I went in every eye was 
upon me: Lord, it was veeſtly pleaſant to ſee how 
the ſhe grocers, the ſhe mercers, the ſhe dyers, the 
ſhe hoſiers, and the ſhe taylors did ftare at me—T 
was very brilliant that's certain rather more ſo. than 


I was at the wedding. 


O'Dogh. O indeed I don't doubt but you were a 
ſight. 

Mrs. Dig. O pray, Mr. Diggerty, be 3 ger 
don't interrupt me.—Well, but, brother, as I was 
ſaying, it was imminſely entertaining to hear the 
awkward city creatures whiſper and give their vardee 
upon me, in their city manner — Lord, is this the 
handſome Iriſhwoman ?—the famous Iriſh-toaſt ?!— 
the celebrated Mrs. Diggerty—-ha !—I don't think 
ſhe is ſo handſome, ſays one-—-hym !—well enough, 
ſays another, only 1 don't like her noſe-- pray, 
doesn't the ſquint ? ſays a third—O yes, the certain- 
ly ſquints, ſays a fourth—and ſhe is a little crooked 
but ſhe is genteel —O yes, yes, the city creatures 
all allowed I was genteel. | 

O' Dogb. O yes, yes, to be ſure they all allowed ſhe 


Was genteel. 


Mrs Dig. But, brother—O Lud ! I had like to 
have forgot—do you know that the count is one of 


the prettieſt poets in England, aye, or in Ireland 
either. - 


Mufp. O heavens! madam |! 
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Mrs. Dig. He is, by my honour. 

Counſ. I do not doubt the gentleman's talents i in 
the leaſt, ſiſter. | 

Muſb. Sir, you are very polite, the lady is pleas'd 
to rally, that's all, for my muſe is but a — er— a 
flattern a mere lip-ſhod lady. 

Mrs. Dig. Do not mind him, brother, what I ſay 
is true. He is a mighty pretty poet, and to convince 


you that he is, I will ſhew you ſome verſes that he 


indited upon me, as I was dancing at court Pull; 
them out.) Here they are, brother; Count, will you 
be fo obliging as to read them to my brother ? 


Maſb. Madam, as the ſublime bard politely ſings, 


the nod of beauty ſways both gods and men, and 1 
obey. Gentlemen, the title will at once let you 
into the whole of what you are to expect in this little 
| production. An extempore on the famous ers, 0 Dig- 
rer s dancing at court. Now attend 
When beauteous Diggerty leads up the dance 
n Britannia's court, | 
Then ev'ry heart is in a prance, 
And longs for Cupid” s ſport. 
Beaux ogle, and pant and gaze, 
Belles envy and ſneer, yet praiſe, 
As Venus herſelf were there; 
And prudes agree, it muſt be ſhe, 
It muſt be ſhe——or Diggerty, 
It muſt be ſhe—or Diggerty, 
Or Diggerty, the fair. 
[ Bows very low to Mrs. Dinkins, 
That's all, gentlemen, that's all—only a jeu d'gſprit, 
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as I told you; a flight effort of a muſe, bound in 
the ſilken chains of beauty and delight. | 
[He bows, be curiſeys. 

Counf. Conceited coxcomb ! { Aide.) 

Muſh. And now, madam, I have a favour to beg 
of you. 

Mrs. Dig. O command it what is it? 

Muſh. Why, madam, as the celebrated Doctor 
Thomas Auguſtus Arne has honoured this haſty 
offspring with an alliance . of his harmonious muſe, 
and as your ladyſhip has frequently heretofore enli- 
vened it with your vocal glee, ſhall we beg that you 
will once more animate theſe verbal images with a 
touch of your Promethean pipe. 

Mrs. Dig. O dear, count, you are veeſtly panegy- 
rical. 

Counſ. Aye, aye, come, ſiſter, as you Have the tune 
oblige us with it. | | 

Mrs. Dig. I will try, brother, what I can do — 
but, by my honour, I have a great big I 
hem 1— 

Muſh. The worſe your voice, madam, the more 
your taſte will ſhine. 

Mrs. Dig. Nay, count, voice or no voice, I will 
make an effort—Sol-la-mi-fa-ſol, &c.—Upon my ho- 
nour I have no more voice than a kitling. 


N 
During the ſong Muſhroom beats time conceitedly, 


But ſo as not io interrupt ber, or interfere with her 
' aGing it.] Y 


Fd 
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Muſb. Bravo! braviſimo! cariſhmo ! novelliſſimo! 


 tranſcendiſſimo ! ! andevery ſuperlativiſimo i in the ſub- 


lime region of excellentiſſimo 
O' Dogh: Come, count, now if you pleaſe we will go 
down, and fign the leaſes, and diſpatch the at- 
tornies. 
Muſh. With all my heart. [Exit O' Dogh. 
Mrs; Dig. You dine here, count. | 
Mb. Do I breathe } do I exiſt ! J will but Juſt 
ſtep down, fign the leaſes, and return on the wings 
of inclination—ma chere belle ſans, adieu. [ Exit. 


Mrs. Dig. Au revoir—well, he is a moſt humour- 


ous creature, and mighty witty : don't you think ſo, 
brother ? 

Counſ. Very witty, 4100 and I lows under- 
ſtands a lady's toilet— 

Mrs. Dig. The beſt of any man in the world, 
the moſt handy creature about a woman—and ſuch 
teeſt—but, brother, you muſt ſup with us to-night 
I have a few friends —a private peerty this evening: 
Lady Kinnegad, Lady Pam, old Lady Bab Fright- 
ful, Mrs. Gazette, Mr. Muſhroom, Pat Fitzmun- 
grel, Major Gamble, Mrs. Cardmark, and half a 
ſcore. more—quite -a private peerty—you muſt be 
with us, brother—we are to have a little gambling 
and dancing, and are to be mighty jolly 1 ſhall ex- 
25 5 e muſt go finiſh my toilet. 

[ Extt. 

Counſ. What a ſtrange turn this woman's mind has 
taken - ſhe is far gone I ſee, and muſt be pinched to 
the 3 ſhall this very nigngt.  [ Exit. 
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ACT IT. SCENE I. 


Euter Mr. and Mrs. O'Dognrary, | 


O Dogherty. | 


| Wert, but, my dear, why will you be in ſuch a paſs 
fron ? Why will you not hearken to reaſon ? | 
Mrs. Dig. Mr. Diggerty, I will hear no reaſon ; 


there can be no reaſon againſt what I ſay—you are 


the ſtrangeſt man—not be a lord— ſir, I inſiſt upon it 


—there's a neceſſity for a peerage. 

O Dagb. Ol] then only ſhew me the neceſlity, and 
all my objections will vaniſh. 

Mrs. Dig. Why, fir, I am affronted for want of a 
title: a parcel of upſtarts, with their crownets upon 
their coaches, their chairs, their ſpoons, their hand- 
kerchiefs—nay, on the very knockers of their doors 
creatures that were below me but tother day, are 
now truly my ſuperiors, and have the precedency, and 


are ſet above me at table. 


O Degh. Set above you at table? 
Mrs. Dig. Yes, fir, ſet above me at table wherever 
Igo. 


O'Dogh. Upon my hon our then that's a great ſhame, 
| G 
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Well, well, my dear—come, come, - my dear, don't 
be in ſuch a fluſter. 

Mrs. Dig. Fluſter ! why br, I tell you I am ready 
to expire whenever I go into the great world. 
O' Dogh. At what, my dear? 1 
Mrs. Dig. At what—Egh ! how can . ax ſuch 
an ignorant quiſtion? Can there be any thing more 
provoking to a woman of my teeſt and ſpirit, than to 
hear the titles of a parcel of upſtart ugly creatures 
bawled in one's ears upon every occaſion—my Lady 
Kinnegad's coach there--my Lady Kilgobbin's chair 
there—my Lady Caſtleknock's ſervants there—my 
Lady Tanderagee's chariot there. . And after all 
theſe titles only conſider how my vile neem ſounds. 
[Cries.] Mrs. Diggerty's ſervants there—Mrs, 
Diggerty's chair there Mrs. Diggerty's coach there 
it is ſo mean and beggarly I cannot bear it — the 
very thought of it makes me ready to burſt my ſtays, 
and almoſt throws me into my byſterics. [Throws 
herſelf into à couch. 
O' Dogb. Nay, my dear, don't be working your- 


ſelf op to your fits, your hyfterics, and you tan- 


trums now. - 

Mrs. Dig. My life is miſerable. [Rifes.] You 
croſs me in every thing, you are always finding fault 
with my routs, and my drums, and my fancy ball— 
t'other night you would not make up a dreſs for it, 
nor appear at it—O fie, fie, fie—but you are true 
Triſh to the very bone of you. 

O'Dogh. Indeed I am, and to the marrow within 
the bone too; and . is more, I hope I ſhall never 
be otherwiſe, | | 


8 
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Mrs. Dig. Ridiculous weakneſs ! Pray, fir, do 
not you think the Engliſh Iove their country as well 
as the Iriſh do theirs ? 

0'Degh. O indeed I believe they do, and a great deal 
better; though we have a great many among us that 
call themſelves patriots and champions, who, at the 
ſame time, would not care if poor old Ireland was 
ſqueezed as you ſqueeze an orange — provided they 
had but their ſhare of the juice. 

Mrs. Dig. Pooh, pooh ! nobody minds what you 


ſay you are always abuſing every body in power — 


well, fir, you ſee the Engliſh are improving in teeſt 
every day, and have their burlettas and their operas, 
their Cornelys, their Almacks, their macaronies— 

O' Dogb. O my dear, I tell you again and again, 
that the Engliſh can never be precedent to us. They, 
by their genius and conſtitution, muſt always run 


mad about ſomething or other, either about burlettas, 
pantomimes, a man in a bottle, a Cock-lane ghoſt, 


or ſomething of equal importance. But, my dear, 
they can afford to run mad after ſuch nonſenſe; why 
they owe more money than we are worth; ſtay till 
weare as rich as they are, and then we may be al- 
lowed to run mad after abſurdities as well as they. 

Mrs. Dig. Mighty well, fr, mighty well! Oh 
mighty well. 

O' Degh. Heyday, what's the matter now? 

Mrs. Dig. But I ſee your deſign you have a mind 


to break my heart ¶ Sobs and cries.] — yes, you argue 
and contradict me for no other end- you do every 
tang to fret and vex me. 
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O' Dogh. Pray e my dear ? What is it you 
mean ? 
Mei. Dig. Why, fir, ever ſince I returned to ö this 
odious country I haye been requeſting and begging, 
and praying, that you would ſend to London only 
for the ſet of long-tailed horſes, that I told you [ 
admired ſo—but no, I cannot prevail, though you 
know my Lady Kilgobbin, my Lady Balruddery, 
my Lady Caſtleknock, and, in ſhort, every lady of 
figure all run upon long tails—nobody but doctors, 
apothecaries, lawyers, cits, and country {quires 
drive with ſhort tails now—for wy . you e 1 
deteſt a ſhort tail. 

O' Dogb. Well, my dear, I have ſent for your bro- 


| a to town, on purpoſe to ſettle all theſe points be- 


/ 


tween us, and if he thinks it proper that you ſhould 
huge long tails, you may have them as long as my 
Lady Kilgobbin's, my Lady Balruddery's tails, or 
any tails in the univerſe ; and as to the title, if it 
can be had, why we will ſubmit that to him like- 
wiſe, 

Mrs. Dig. 1 know it can * l ſo 1 me 


bave no more trouble about it, for a title I will have 


—I muſt be a lady as well as other people] can't 
bear being a plain Mrs. Diggerty any longer. 2d 


[Cries] 


O' Dogb. Well, well, my * we will try what 
we can do- you muſt be a lady! yes, yes, you ſhall 
be a lady; but by the blood of the O' Dogherty's, it 
ſhall be a broken · back d lady. A hump ſhall be your 


patent, my dear. ¶ C ſide. | _ 
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Mrs. Dig. An obſtinate man ! not accept of a title 
—in ſhort, there's no En without it. Who's 
there : ? 


Enter Jonx. 


7d Madam 
Mrs. Dig. Nobody come yet? 
Jobn. No, madam. 
Mrs: Dig. What's o'clock ? 
John. A quarter paſt ſeven, madam, 
Mre. Dig. Are the candles lit, and the cards 
ready ? | 
John. They have been ready this half hour, 1 ma- 
dam. | 
Mre. Dig. Shew the company into this room. 
John. Yes, madam, 
[Aloud lnoching, three 5 without, * 
Will. Lady Kinnegad. 
James. Lady Kinnegad. 
John. Lady Kinnegad. ; 


Enter Joan, ſhewing in Lady KinneGan. 
Fohn. Lady Kinnegad, madam. [ Exit, 
L. Kin. My dear Daggy—what, all alone—no- 
body come ? 

Mrs. Dig. Not a mortal, I have been fretting thig 
this hour at being alone, and had nothing to divert me 
but a quarrel with my huſband. 


134 TRUE-BORN IRISHMAN. Aer Hl. 


I. Kin. The old fogrum! what, he won't open his 
purſe ſtrings, I ſuppoſe — but 228 ſhould make him, 
for he is as rich as a Jew. | 

Mrs. Dig. Aye, but he is as cloſe-fiſted as an old 
-judge---Lord, he has no notion of any thing in life, 
but iy bd muſty books, draining bogs, planting 
trees, e 
people to work, and faying money. 

Z. Kin. Ha, ha, ha! the monſter ! | 
L- loud . 


Will. Major Gamble. 
James. Major Gamble. 
John. Major Gamble. 
Enter Jonx and Major GamBLe, 
John. Major Gamble, madam. | ' [ Exit. 


Mrs. Dig. Major, how is your gout to-day ? 
Major. I don't know how the devil it is, not I- 
hobbling up your ſtairs has made me fweat--- Lady 


Kinnegad, I kiſs your hands; I afk your pardon, 


but I muſt ſit Gown---I cannot ftand---I got cold laſt 
night, and I feel it to-day---what, is there nobody 
come yet but us nothing going forward. 20 
| [Loud knocking. 
Will. 1 Bab Frightful. „ 

Jamer. Lady Bab Frightful. 

Fohn. Lady Bab Frightful. 

Z. Kin. Here ſhe comes, as Muſhroom fays, na- 
ture's contradiction youth and age, froſt and fire, 
winter and ſummer, an old body and a young mind. 


abliſhing manufactories, ſetting the common 
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Enter Joan and Lady Bas FRIGHTFUL. 


hn. Lady Bab Frightful, Madam. [ Exit, 

Mrs. Dig. My dear Lady Bab! 

I. Bab. My dear Diggy—Lady Kinnegad, I kiſs 
your hands—O, major—why you had like to have 
ruined us all laſt night—the bank was juſt broke — 
well, I am a perfect rake— think I was one of the 
laft this morning. 1 danced till five, 

L. Kin. As the old ſaying is, Lady Bab you can 
never do it younger Live while we live, that's the 
rule of happineſs, you have good ſpirits, a good join- 
ture, and nobody to controul you you amiable crea- 
ture. | 
LTi. Bab Yes, I thank my ſtars, I never want 
ſpirits, tol, lol, lol, finge]—1 could dance * morn- 


ing. 


| [Loud 8 
Will. Mrs. Jolly. | 
James. Mrs. Jolly. 
John. Mrs. Jolly. 
Enter Jonx and Mrs. JorLy, 


Fobn, Mrs. Jolly, madam. 
C [Ginesacard to Mrs. Di 8. and exit. 
\ Mrs. Folly. So, good folks. 
Mrs. Dig. Madam, your moſt obedient. 
Mrs. Folly. What, all idle! no loo—no brag— 
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no hazard nor no dancing begun yet, and Lady 
Bab here — but where's Muſhroom— I've ſuch a ſtory 
for him. Where 8 the * Diggerty : 2 


Enter Jon with a note and exit. 


Mrs. Dig. O he will be here, never fear, madam | 


O this is a card from Gazette. [reads] Dear Dig, 


1 cannot be with you at ſeven ; but before you have play'd 
two hands, expet? me—three ſhort vifits at the Green, 


one in Merrion-ſtreet, t200 in the Mall, in Britain-ftreet, 
three words at the Caftle with his Excellency, and then I 
am yours for the night, and whilf I am Gazette. 
L. Kin. Well faid, Gazette !-—ſhe will ſpread 
more ſcandal in theſe ſhort viſits than truth can re- 
| Move in a twelvemonth. = 
. PLAY knocking. 
Will. Mr. Fitzmungrel. . 
James. Mr. Fitzmungrel. 
Fohn. Mr. Fitzmungrel. 
I. Kin. O, here's Fitzmungrel ! drunk, I 9 11 
according to cuſtom. | 
I. Bab. And brutal, nccerding_1 to nature; yes, 
yes, he's drunk I ſee. [ will be gone, for I know he 
will be rude. 


L. Kin. No, 255 e us all ſhare | in his abuſe, 


pray. 


— 


Enter Joun. 


Jobn. Mr. Fitzmungrel, madam. © — [Exit 


„ 
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Enter FiTZMUNGREL, drunk and ſinging. 


Fitz, My dear, Mrs. O'Dogherty—but I know 
you do not love to be called O*Dogherty, and there- | 
fore I will call you by your Engliſh name, Mrs. Dig- 
gerty—my dear Diggerty, I have not been in bed 
ſince I ſaw you. 

Mrs. Dig. Why where have you VE Fitz ? 

Fitz. At the Curragh, my dear, with Pat, Wild- 
fire, Sir Anthony All-Night, Sir Toby Ruin, Dick 
Baſhaw, and half a ſcore more, and a fine chaſe we 
had—haux, haux, my honies—over, over, haux 


but I was reſolved to be with you, my little Diggerty, 


becauſe I promiſed, ſo I ſmoaked it away to town— 


drove myſelf in my own Phaeton, and was over-turned 


juſt as I came to dirty Dublin. 
Mrs. Dig. Why you are all dirty! 4 

Fitz. Yes, I had a fine ſet down | in the dirtieſt 
ſpot of the whole road. 

Mrs. Zig. 1 hope you are not burt! ? 

Fitz. Not I, my. dear—haux — haux---whoop--no, 
no, my dear Diggerty, I am like a cat---I always 
light upon my legs---haux---haux---whoop---ha, my 
dear angelic couſin, Lady Bab Frightful---by hea- 
vens, you are a beautiful creature, and look like the 
picture of good luck---well, ſhall we have another 
bank to night ?---here, take this note into your bank 
[ gives a note] I will go take a nap in the next room 
in my old chair, and when you have made it five hun- 
dred, wake me, my little babby---do you hear--- 


* 
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L. Bab. I will, I will---that's a good man, go, and 
take a nap. 


family. 

L. Bab. Well, well---go lleep-—go ſleep. 

Fitz. The beauty of our family, Bab---another Ve- 
nus---as handſome as Meduſa, and you are beſides a 
good-natured, old, young, middle-aged, giggling girl 
of three-ſcore--ſo I'll go take my nap---haux-—haux 
tally ho—whoop- We Exit. 
Mrs. Dig. He is horrid drunk. | 

I. Kin. And what is worſe, he is a greater we 
ſober than drunk. 

| | [Loud Enocking. 

Will. Mrs. Gazette. 
Famet. Mrs. Gazette. 

Fohn. Mrs. Gazette. 

L. Kin. Here ſhe comes, that knows every body's 
buſineſs but her own, ha, ha, ha! 

Major. I will ſwear ſhe is in as many houſes every 
day as Faulkner's Journal. 


Enter Joun and Mrs, Gazette. 


John. Mrs. Gazette, madam, Exit. 
- Mrs. Gaz. My dear Diggerty, you got my billet--- 
I came to you as ſoon as 2 where's Muſh- 
room—1 do not ſee him. 
Mrs. Dig. He will be here, madam. 


Mrs. Gaz. My dear Jolly, why you look in high 


bloom to-night---Major, how's your gout---Lady Kin- 


Fitz. My dear couſin, thou'rt the beauty of our 
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negad, your moſt devoted---Oh, but Diggerty, I have 
a piece of aber ſay your huſband's to have a 
peerage. 

Omncs. Ha, ha, ha! 33 
Mrs. Dig. It is very true, madam, very true - we 
are to be entitled. . 

Mrs, Gaz. Why not? I am ſure there are thoſe, 
that have not half your fortune, who have got peer- 
ages: And pray, my dear, what is your title to be 
you mult conſult me upon it. 

Mrs. Dig. Why, T have thought of ſeveral, but 
know not which to pitch upon—I am diſtracted 
about it, I have thought of nothing elſe this week— 
I with you would all adviſe me—it muſt be ſomething 
new, elegant, and uncommon—and teeſty—yes, 
muſt have it teeſty---fee, here is the liſt of titles if 
you will all ſtep into the drawing-room, we will de- 
termine upon one, and then fit down to. our peerties 
—come, alons---ſans ceremonie=--T'll ſhew you the way 
come, major [ Exeunt all but the Major. 

Major. Aye, aye, pack along---Pl} hobble after you 
— get the hazard ready—but I muſt fit by the fire--- 
I am curſed lame——'ſblood, 1 have trod upon ſome 
damn'd ſhell or pebble—O damn it=-curſe the ſhell 


but Lady Bab's bank will be worth touching. 
| Exit. 


Enter O' Do hERTY and Kay FaRREL. 


O' Degb. They are all gone to their nightly devo- 
tions=--well, and what did ſhe ſay when you 285 her 


the money ? 
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Katty. O fir, ſhe was overjoy' d, and ſo thankful 


but ſhe will loſe i it al again to that Lady Kinne- 
md. 


O' Dogh. Not 209 Ty Katty 3 her 15er was in 
the room before them to prevent her playing; he is 
reſolved to ſettle all affairs with her this very night. 


But what makes this Muſhroom ſtay * long? Sure 


he will come. 

Katty. O never fear, — never ſaw a man ſo 
eager, and ſo full of expectation. 

O' Dogh And ſo you have really dreſſed him up in 
your lady's clothes? 

 Katty. | have, fir, indeed—and he is ten times fon- 


der of himſelf (if pa as a woman, 1 think, than 


he was as a man. 

O'Dogh Ogh I will engage I will cure bios of his 
paſſion for himſelf, and for all Iriſh women, as ou 
as he lives. 

Katty. Here comes my miſtreſs and her brother 
with her, fir. 

O' Dogh. Come, come, quick; let us get out of their 
way, for he is reſolved to ftartle the lady, and waken 
her, if poſſible. Let us leave them to 1 
for I reckon they mw have a ſharp bruſh. 

Ko ny 


Enter Mr. Di6ctrTY and HamiLToN, 


Coun. Madam, madam, you ſhall hear me. 
Mrs. Dig. Was there ever ſo rude, ſo abrupt a be- 


| haviour---to force me from my company thus. 
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- Coun. Tis what your inſolent diſeaſe demands; 
the ſuddenneſs and abruptneſs of the ſhock is the 
chief ingredient in the remedy that muſt cure you. 

Mrs. Dig. What do you mean, fir ? 

Coun. 1 will tell you, madam---you are not igno- 
rant that your huſband'took you without a fortune ; 
that he generouſly gave the little our father left you 
to your younger ſiſter, with the benevolent addition 
of two thouſand poands---you know too, that by 
marriage articles, upon a ſeparation or your huſband's 
death, you are entitled only to a hundred pounds a 

year; which cautious pittance his prudence wiſely 
inſiſted on, as a neceſſary check upon the conduct 
of giddy, female youth, and thoughtleſs vanity, 
when matched with the tempered age of ſobriety and 
diſcretion—-now, madam, I am commiſſioned to in- 
form you, that the doors are open, and that the ſti- 
pulated 5 ſum will be punctually paid you, as your vi- 
cious appetite ſhall demand ; for know, that neither 
your huſband's love, my affection, nor a reſidence in 
this houſe can be enjoyed by you another hour, but 
on the hard condition of a thorough reformation. 
Mr. Dig. Sir! 0 
Coun. Madam, it is true; for if female yanity vill 
be mad, huſbands muſt be peremptory. 

Mrs. Dig. Pray, fir, do not ſpeak ſo loud. 

Coun. Why not? | 

Mrs. Dig. The company will hear you. 

- Coun. I know it---and I intend they ſhalt. 

Mrs. Dig. Oh, oh, oh! I ſhall be aſhamed for 
ever pray do not ſpeak ſo loud---bleſs me, .. 

you ſtartle me---what is it you mean ? 
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Coun, Will you hear what J have to ſay? Will you 
attend to the dictates of a brother's love, with modeſt 
patience, and virtuous candour ? | 

Mrs. Dig. I will. | 

Coun. Sit down-—know then, in your huſband's 
judgment „the ſums you have ſquandered, and thoſe. 
you have been cheated of by your female friends, is 
your leaſt offence---it is your pride, your midnight 
, Tevels, inſolence of taſte, rage of precedency, that 
grieve him; for they have made you the ridicule of 
every flirt and coxcomb, and the ſcorn and pity of 
every ſober perſon that knows your folly; this reflects 
diſgrace upon your friends, contempt upon the ſpirit 
and credit of your huſband, and has furniſhed whiſ- 
pering ſuſpicion with ſtories and implications, which 
have ſecretly fixed an infectious ſtain upon your chaſ- 
tity. [ Both riſe. ] 

Mrs. Dig. My chaſtity! I defy the world ! 

Coun. Aye, madam, you may defy it; but ſhe 
who does, will find the world too hard a match for 
ber. 

Mrs. Dig. I care not what an 61 will re- 
ly upon my innocence. 

Coun. But I will not, <a nor ſkall you---it 
is not ſufficient for my fiſter, your huſband's wife, 
or female reputation, to rely on innocence alone--- 
women muſt not only be innocent, they muſt appear 
ſo too. - 

Mrs. Dig. Brother, I don't know what you mean 
by all this. T beg you will explain. 

Coun. 1 3 then, this coxcomb Muſb- 


room 


' AcT If, TRUE-BORN IRISHMAN. | 143 
Mrs. Dig. Muſhroom ! 


Coun. Muſhroom !---as a man of wit and ſpirit, 
thought himſelf obliged to take ſome hints your levity 
had given him. 
Mrs. Dig. I give him hints brother, you wrong 
me. | 
Coun, Pray hear me this ſpark, I fay, like a true 
man of intrigue, not'only returns your hints with a 


letter of gallantry, but bribes your own woman to de- 


liver it. 

Mrs. Dig. My woman ! 

Coun, The ſame. 

Mrs. Dig. I am'ignorant of all this, and will turn 
her out of the houſe this inſtant. 

Coun. Softly ! hear the whole ! the maid, ed 
of carrying the letter to you, delivers that, and many 
others, to her maſter, who, in your name, hand, ftile, 
and ſentiment, has anſwered them all, and earried on 
an amorous correſpondence with the gentleman, even 
up to an aſſignation; and, now, at this very inſtant, 
the ſpark is preparing for the happy interview, and 
has made the town the confidants of his good for. 


tune. 
Mrs. Dig. O ne | 


Coun. Now judge what your huſband, brother, and 


your friends muſt feel, and what the world muſt think 
of her, whoſe conduct could entitle a coxcomb to ſuch 


hberties. 
Mrs. Dig. Brother, I ſhall make no FR on 


Kory ſhocks me ! and though I know my own inten- | 


ons yet what people may ſay-- but, be aſſured, 1 
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ſhall be more prudent for the future perhaps I have 


been to blame---pray adviſe me- only ſay what I ſhall 
do to be revenged upon the fellow for his impudence, 
and what will convince my huſband, you, and all the 
world of my innocence, and I will do it. I proteft 
you have given ſuch a motion to my heart, and ſuch a 
trouble and a trembling, as it never felt before, 

Coun. It is a virtuous motion---encourage it---for 


the anxiety and tears of repentance, though the rareſt, 
are the brighteſt ornaments a modern fine lady can be 


deck di in. 


Karrv and o Docu vit hout. 


O'Degh, I ſhall be in here with the counſellor, 


| Katty, and the moment he comes, bring me word. 


* 


Latty. 1 ſhall, ſir. | 
- Coun. Here your huſband comes. 
Mrs. Dig. I am aſhamed to. ſee him, 


Enter O Doch ERTx. 


O'Dogh. Well, brother, have you ſpoke to her ? 
Coun. There ſhe. is, fir--and as ſhe ſhould be- 


| bathed in the tears of humility and repentance. 
O'Dogh. Ogh ! I am ſorry to ſee this indeed am 
afraid you have gone too far. If I had been by, [ 
aſſure you, brother, you ſhould not have made her 
cry. Verrow, Nancy, child, turn ou and dor't 


be crying there. 


oe "o . was» woo cd Ss ww ih ft * ihe. 


Acer ll. TRUE BORN IRISHMAN. us 
Mrs. Dig. Sir, I am aſham'd to ſee your face 


my errors I acknowledge and for the future--= 

O Dogh. Pooh, pooh---I will have no ſubmiſſions 
nor acknowledgments ; if you have ſettled _—_ thing 
with your brother, that is ſufficient. 


Mr. Dig. J hope he is ſatisfied-—and i it ſhall bethe : 


N buſineſs of my life--- 
0'Degh. Pooh, pooh ſay no more I tell you, but 
come, give me a kiſs, and let us be friends at once 


there---ſo, in that kiſs, now, let all tears and uneaſi- 
neſs ſubſide with you, as all fears and reſentment | 


ſhall die with me. 


Coun. Come, ſiſter, give me your 10 for I muſt 


have my kiſs of peace too. I own I have been a lit- 


tle ſevere with you, but your diſeaſe hh as * 


medicines. 


O'Dogh. Now we are friends, Nancy, I have a 4 


vour or two to beg of you. 
Mrs. Dig. Pray, command them. 
O' Dag. Why, then, the firſt thing that J aſk, is, 


that you will ſend away that French raſcal the cook, 


with his compots and combobs, his alamodes and 
aladobes, his crapandoes and frigandoes, and a thou- 


ſand outlandiſh kickſhaws, that I am ſure were never 
deſigned for Chriſtian food; and let the good rough 


rumps of beef, the jolly ſurloins, the geeſe and tur- 
kies, cram fowls, bacon and greens ; and the pies, 
puddings and paſties, that uſed to be perfectly ſhov- 
ing one another off of the table, ſo that there was not 
room for the people's plates; with a fine large cod 
too, as big as a young alderman I ſay, let all thoſe 
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French kickſhaws be baniſhed from my table, and 
theſe good old Iriſh diſhes be put in their places; 
and then the poor every * will have ſomething to 
„ 
Mrs. Dig They mall, Gr. 

O'Dogh. And as to yourſelf, my dear Nancy, I 
hope I ſhall never have any more of your London 
| Engliſh ; - none of your this here's, -your that there's, 
your winegars, your weals, your vindors, your toaſt- 
eſſes, and your ſtone poſteſſes; but let me have our 
own good plain, old Iriſh Engliſh, which I inſiſt upon 
is better than all the Engliſh Engliſh that ever _ 
and coxcombs brought into the land. 

Mer. Dig. I will get rid of theſe as faſt as poſſible. 

O?Dogh. And pray, above all things, never call me 
Mr. Diggerty---my name is Murrogh O'Dogherty, 
and I am not aſhamed of it ; but that damn'd name 
Diggerty always vexes me whenever I hear it. 

Mrs. Dig. Then, upon my honour, Mr. O'Dogh- 
erty, it ſhall never vix you again. 

O' Degb. Ogh, that's right, Nancy—O'Dogherty 
for ever---O'Dogherty there's a ſound for you--- 

why they have not ſuch a name in all England as 
O'Dogherty---nor as any of our fine ſounding Mileſian 
names---what are your Jones and your Stones, your 
Rice and your Price, your Heads and your Foots, and 
Hands, and your Wills, and Hills. and Mills, and 
Sands, and a parcel of little pimping names that a 
man would not pick out of the ſtreet, compared to 
the O*'Donovans, O'Callaghans, O'Sullivans, O'Bral- 
laghans, O'Shaghneſſes, O'Flahertys, O'Gallaghers, 
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and O' Doghertys, - Ogh, they have courage in the 
rery ſound of them, for they come out of the mouth 
like a ſtorm; and are as old and as ſtout as the oak 
at the bottom of ihe bog of Allen, which was there 
before the flood---and though they have been diſpoſ- 
ſeſſed by upſtarts and foreigners, buddoughs and ſaſ- 
fanoughs, yet I hope they will flouriſh in the Ifland of 
Saints, while graſs grows or water runs, 


; Zuter | KATTY, | 


 Katty, Mr. Muſhroom is come, fir. 

O'Dogh, What, in his woman's cloaths ? 

Katty, Yes, ſir, 

0'Dogh. Impudent raſcal | and where have you nd 
him, Katty ? 

Katty. In the back parlour, fir. 

O' Dogh. Odzooks ! Katty, go down, and ſhew 
him up here--this is the largeſt room to exerciſe the 
gentleman in—begone, quick, and leave all the reſt to 
me. : | | 
Katty. I am gone, fi r. [ Exit, 

O'Dogh. My dear, you muſt act a part in this farce 3 
the better to bring the raſcal into ridicule. 
Irs. Dig. Any thing to be revenged of him for his 
ill opinion of me. 
O'Dogh. Step into your own room, then, and I 
will come and inſtruct you how to behave. And 
[Exit Mrs. Dig. 
weiber, do you go and open the affair to the com- 


148 ' TRUF-BORN IRISHMAN. Aer Ii. 


pany, and bring them here to liſten to the Count's 
gallantry, and to be witneſſes ve. his making me a 
cuckold. _ 

Coun. I warrant you I will prepare them for the 
ſcene. But, brother, be ſure Io make the | grotieman 
Tae. „. 

O' Dogb. Ogh, * him to * the honour of 
the whole Triſh nation I will make him remember the 

name of Diggerty, as ſenſibly as ever his ſchool-maſter 
did hic, hzc, hoc, genitivo hujus---an impudent raf- 
cal! make a cuckold of an Iriſhman=--what, take our 
own trade out of our hands---and a branch of buſineſs 
we value ourſelves ſo much upon too---why, ſure that 
and the linen manufacture are the only free trade we 
have.—0, here the company come, 


Auer all the Company. 


L. Kin. Well, what is this count, this hero of ins 
trigue? 

O' Dogb. Below airs. 
L. Bab. And in woman's clothes, Mr. Dogherty ? | 
O'Dogh. And in woman's clothes, Lady Bab, 
come to make a cuckold of me; and if you will all 
hide yourſelves in the next room, you may ſee how 
the operation proceeds— huſh—here he comes — get 
in, get in—and do not ftir—here he is—begone. 
TIER all relire ** O Dogh. 


— 
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Enter Ka rry, and Mus nReOM in women's clothes. 


 Katty. Step into this room for a moment, fir, and 
I will let my miſtreſs know you are n proteſt I 
ſhould not have known you. 

Mauſb. Should not you? Ha, ha, 11 | Why I think 
I do make a handſome woman, Mrs. Katty. 

Katty. Handſome ! why you are a perfect beauty ! ! 
you are the very picture of a Connaught lady, that 
viſits my miſtreſs---well, I will go and ſee if the coaſt 


is clear, and let her know you are come. 


Muſh. Do, dear Mrs. Katty, and tell her my foul 


is all rapture, extacy, and 1 and rides upon 


the wings of love. 
2 1 will, I will, ſir. | | [Exit 
. A man muſt ſpeak nonſenſe to theſe crea- 
tures, or they will not believe he loves them. I ſhall 
have more intrigues upon my hands in this country 
than I ſhall know what to do with; for I find the 
women all like me. As to Lady Kinnegad, I ſee ſhe 
is determined to have me. 
L. Kin. Indeed! Conceited puppy! 


Muſb. But ſhe is groſs, coarſe, and ſtinks of ſweets 


intolerably. 

L. Kin Raſcal! | 

Muſh. Gazette is well enough; I am ſure I can 
have her. Yes, ſhe's a blood, but ſhe won't do 
above once and away. 

«Gazette, Saucy fellow but once indeed=—T af- 


1 you! 
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 Myfh. Jolly has ſome thoughts of me too, I ſee. 
but ſhe's an idiot, a fool---damned filly. 

Mrs. Folly. Mighty well, fir---very well--- 

Muſh. But of all the ſpectacles that ever attempted 
to 'awaken gallantry, ſure Nature never formed ſuch 
another antidote as poor Lady Bab. . 

L. Bab. Oh the villain !---an antidote an ar ti- 
dote 

Muſh. She n puts me in wind of an old houſe 
newly painted and white - waſned. 

L. Bab. J will go tear his eyes out. 

Maſb. Then ſhe is continually feeding that noſe of 
hers, and ſmells ſtronger of rappee than * Kin- 
negad does of the Spice iſlands. : 

L. Kin. Oh, the raſcal ! 

Muſh. That Kinnegad is a damned tartar ; ; ſhe wil 
Mrs. Cardmark have fleeced poor Diggerty horridly 
— when 1 pet Diggerty to England, I will introduce 
her to my lord; for by that time I ſhall be tir'd of 
her. Oh, here the party comes. | 


Enter Mrs, DiocgRTY and Karrr. 
My angel ! my goddeſs ! 

Mrs. Dig. O dear Mr. Muſhroom, how Fr you 
venture ſo? I am ready to die with eu. leſt 
my huſband ſhould diſcover you. 

Muſh. Never fear, my charmer ; love deſpiſe all 
dangers, when ſuch beauty as your's is the prize. 

Mrs. Dig. But I hope, Mr. n your paſhou 
is fincere ? 
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Mu/h. Madam, the winged architect of the Cyprian 
goddeſs has fabricated a pathetic ſtructure in this 
breaſt, which the won teeth of Time can never de- 
ſtroy. 
Mrs. Dig. O hs Mr. Muſhroom, you are 3 


kind. 
Katy. Come, come, madam, do you Joſe no time, 


retire to your chamber, there you will be ſafe, here 
you may be interrupted. _ 

Mrs, Dig. Do you ſtep and ſend the ſervants out of 
the way. 


Muſh. Do, do, dear Mrs. Ke | 
Katty. I will, T will. | [Extt. 
Muſh. Dear creature, do but lay your hand upon my 
heart, and feel what an alarm of love and gratitude it 
beats. 
[Is Katty and O'Dogherty without. 
O' Dogb. Well, but Katty, if ſhe is fo very ill, that 
is the very reaſon why 1 muſt ſee her. 
Muſh. Zounds! your huſband's voice ! 
Mrs. Dig. O heavens ! 


Enter Karrv. 


 Katty, My maſter, my maſter ! 
Mrs. Dig. What will become of me ? 
 Katty. Run you down the back ſtairs, madam, and 
leave him to me. 
Mrs.' Dig. Dear fir, farewell; for heaven's fake; ; 
don't diſcoyer yourſelf, | 
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Mb. No, no, madam, never fear me, not for the 
world. bs | 
Mrs. Dig. Adieu. W Exit. 
Muſh. What the devil ſhall I do, Mrs. Katty : ? 
| Katty. Sit you ſtill, ir, at all events will put 
out the candles. ¶ Puts them out.] He will take you 
for my miſtreſs ; pretend to be very ill; leave the 
reſt to me. Sure you can mimic a me lady that has 


the vapours or the cholic. 
Muſh, O nobody better !—nobody better— 


Enter O Docu RERTT with a Fiſtol. 


O' Dogb. Heyday ! what in the dark, my dear? 

Katty. Yes, fir, my miſtrels. is very and cannot 
bear the light. 

O' Dogb. What is her complaint * 

Katiy. The cholic, ſir. 

O Dagb. The cholic, fir! and what good can dark- 
neſs do the cholic, fir—get candles. 

Miß. Oh, oh !—no candles—no lights, pray my 
dear, no lights. 

Katty. No, no lights—my lady has the bead- ache, 
as well as the cholic, and the lights make her much 
worſe; therefore, pray let her ſit in the dark, ſhe 
will ſoon be well —are you any better, madam ? 
Mob. A great deal, but no lights, pray— ob, oh, 

—no lights! no lights ! 

O' Dogh. Well, my dear, you ſhall have no lights, 

you ſhall have no lights— leave us, Katty—] have 


* 
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How are you, my dear d are you any better? 


—and a great jackanapes he is tod into the bargain; 


bands of us that have agreed to poiſon him. 
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ſome buſineſs with your miſtreſs. [Exit 5 


Mud. Oh, a great deal, my dear. 

O Pogh. Jam mighty glad of it, my * But 
now, my dear, I have long wanted to have à little 
ſerious eonverſation with you upon a buſineſs that N 
has given me the utmoſt uneaſineſs, nay indeed the 
utmoſt torture of mind; ſo without farther ceremony, 
and in one word, to come to the point -I am 1 
my dear. ait aid amt SIS | 

_ Muſb.. How I Jealous! + 

O' Dogh. Indeed I am, as are half the e of 
his town, and all occaſioned by one n whithc is 
that coxcomb, Count Muſhroom. bio: 
Mu uſh. He i is a _ org — 1 owny my 
bebe .; 5 74 
O Dogh. You tay 15 FO with a ſafe . 


though, I muſt own, the fellow has ns e 
teel in him notwithſtanding. 11 | 
_ Muſh: O yes, my dear, he is a we prey fellow 
—that all the world allows. 4 

O Dogh. It is very true, but his 3 will be 
his ruin for as he makes it his buſineſs and his 
glory to win the affections of women, wherever he 
goes, and as he has made conqueſts of ſeveral mar- 
ried women in this town, there are half a dozen huſ- 


Muſb. How! poiſon him! 0 horrid | LOW that 
of Ws my dear. e Ode Ohageog 


; Py FF: ELP 


H s 
1 * 7 
. 4 . 4 7. P 


he Sa Fiu, Well. 


. 
1 
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| .ODogh. © 'that/is hone of our buſineſs-—let bim 


look to that · We muſt leave that to the aw = the ſel - 
low is always following you to the'play-hodſe, balls, 


and routs, and is bonſtantly ſmrilings at you, and 
ogling, and ſighing-«-bat if ever I catch him at thoſe 
trieks again, as ſure as his name is Muſhroom, 1 
will put the lining wt ww GIVE Fate into —_—y 


middle of his ſoull . 


« Muſh Ok, eh, ch l 17 0) $1403 03 bio- 885 ; 

O Dogh. He told me this morning that he had a 
new intrigue upon his hands'this-kfternoon---T wiſf 
J knew where it was 3 by all that's, honourable, I 
would help the huſband to put eight or en of 


| "cold iron into the raſcaPs/bowels:0” mog 


THA 0Ob, ah, oh l. 21 heavy wn ni „ 
O'Dogh. What is the matter, my Me? What 

makes you ſtart and cry out ſo? Give me your hand 

-Achy you are all in a Ogho, we you have 

got the ſhaking ague. 90} ow Hum 1, 
ib. Jam mighty i Amin 00 W ci 
O Degb. Why you are all. in a cold Eee hat 

be go up ſtairs and lie down. 
Mb. No, no, no;+-+0b, no l- 

% Bei. _ you gen fag ome.” immedia 


* 
— 4 1 
„ e hs 2 4 ** 5 Gy £ 1 271 OI A 
>. 4+ 3. we 3 FA : 2 i. K. % $577 " „ 


£86557] 20. 


8 


nl. pid; your THERE call, fic? 
O' Dogh. Fly this minute to e d next ſtreet to M. 


' 


5 Carnage the ſurgeon, and bid him haſten hither to 


Ge 


a, 


at 
fel 


Ye 


id 


te 


Ir. 


der n. TRUE-BORN IRISHMAN. 155 
bleed my wife; then run as faſt as you can to Doc- 
tor Fillgrave, and tell him my wife is very ill, and 
mult be bliſtered directly. Begone---fly--- 


Mil T will, fir. Exit. 
Muſh. Soh! what the devil ſhall Ido now. TI ſhall 


certainly be diſcovered. | 9456 de. 

O Dogh. How are you now, my dear? 

. Muſh. O better, better, a great deal. 

O Dogh. Oh, but for fear of the worſt, I will have 
you bled plentifully, my dear, and half a ſcore 
good rouling bliſters laid on by way of prevention; 


for it is a very ſickly time, my life. 
Muſh. Aye, ſo it 1s, my ſoul. But, my dear, I be- 


gꝑin to be alittle better; pray ſend the maid hither. 


O' Dogh. What do you” want with the maid, me 
Apel! 2 | 

Muſb. 1 want her upon a e 4 occaſion, my 
bove—oh, oh, oh— 

O Degb. Very well, my dear, I'll ſend her to you. 
I think we have the count of the three blue balls in 
in a fiae pickle; but J have not done with him yet. 
J have laid a ridiculous Tnare for him, if he will but 
fall into it, that will not only expoſe him to the 
world, but cure him for ever, I think, of treſpaſſing 


pon matrimonial premiſſes. Exit. 


Mußb. Was ever poor devil fo ſweated! I with I 
were out of the kingdom ! I ſhall certainly be poi- 
foned among them! they are a damned barbarous 


people. I have often heard of the wild Iriſh, but 


never believed there were ſuch till now. Poiſon a 


man, only for having an intrigue with a friend's wiſe, 


H 2 
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Zounds, we never mind ſuch things i in l but 
they are PWR" mW GG” | | 


15 | n Karry, eoith Pros candles. : 


1. Oh! Mrs. Katty, get me out of the houſe, 


or I am a dead man —he ſuſpects 1 have a defign 


upon his wife, and e carries a n piſtol to oo 


me.” 
Katty. O heavens, fir—I don't know what to do 


with you—here comes my Fe miſtreſs frighted 
-out of her wits too. 1 


Sh Mrs. DicctarTy. 


Muſh. O, madam ! if you don't contrive to convey 
me out of the houſe ſome way or other, I ſhall be de- 
tected, poiſoned, ſhot, or run through the vitals. 

Mrs. Dig. I am ſo diſtracted, I cannot think—you 
mnſt even diſcover yourſelf to him, and ſay you came 
1 in that diſguiſe out of a frolic. 

Muſb. Zounds, a frolic! Madam, he is as jealous 


as a Spaniſh miſer, or an Italian doctor; he has a 


piſtol in his pocket loaden with a brace of balls he 
would ſhoot me, run me through the body, or poiſon 


me directly, ſhould he diſcover me have you no 


cloſet, or cup-board? Dear Mrs. Katty, cannot you 
contrive to get me out of the houſe in . ſhape or 


other? 
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Kath Why yes, ſir, I have a contrivance that I 

think might ſave you. iy 
Muſh What is it? what is it? quick, quick, for 
heaven's ſake ; for he certainly has a piſtol ir in his 
pocket—he ſhewed it to me. 

Katty. Why, fir, I have a large portmanteau will, 
by the help of which, I think, you might be ſafely 
conveyed out of the houſe, if you mo ws ſubmit 
to be ſhut up in it. | 

Muſh. Submit! zZounds! any Wn any thing, 
dear Mrs. Katty, to ſave my own life and a lady's 
honour. Why, child, it is an excellent contrivance, 
and, in- my condition, perhaps the only one that 
could relieve me. For heaven's fake, let me ane 
where is it? | 

Katty. It ſtands juſt ae the door here i in. the 
paſſage. [Brings it in.] Here it is, fi ir, if it is but 
big enough— that's all the danger. eos; 

Muſh. Zounds ! let me try it—let me try it-—quick 
=--quick---put in my clothes—-there---cram me in 
buckle me up ſtay, ſtay leave this end a little open 
for air, or I ſhall be ſtifled - very well excellent 
well -Mrs. Katty - there - cram me in — it will do- 
ſaug--ſnug---damned ſnug | | 

Mrs. Dig. Now call the men to 7 it up to your 
room. 

Katty. Here, John, William--- 4 

Servants ¶ Without. ] Madam. 

Katty. Come here quickly. 


J 
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Euter Ianx and WILLIAM. 


; Katy. Here take this portmanteau on your ſhoul 
Sers, and carry, it up to my room make haſte. 

[ The ſervants turn it up endways, coeth5 Mauſh- 
room's head to the ground, then raiſe it on 
| their 2 | 


eee Lf” ente 
FL O egb. Where are you going ith that port- 
mantle 5 
John. Up to Mrs. Katty's room. 
O Dagb. Set it down here-—what have you got in 
"ala portmantle, Katty ? 70s 
Kamy. It is, fir---it i 3 5 
e, What, what is it? 
e Why it is-—it is 
O Dagb. Speak this minute, or I will put my Cord | 
up to the hilts in it. | 
Muſs. Ah! Hold, hald my ans Digger, hold 
tis I-—tis I. 
O Dogh. I. --who the devil is I ? 5 
Muſs. -Muſhroom---your friend Muſhroom, & 
O' Dogh. What! Count Muſhroom ! | 
Muſs. The ſame--the very ſame.--- 
O' Dogh. Hold the candle---aye, it is my friend 
the count indeed. 


— 
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Myfh.;: Tounds, my dear Diggerty---you have | 
dropped te hot wax on _ W pray let me 
Out. 1 erat bak 270 10 * 

0 Dogh,. And ſo this was thous new nrigue you told 
me of this afternoon. 

| Muſh. Ah, my. dear Dura. 1 was but in on 
upon my. honour... 

O' Dogh. Aye, now 7 you are GY i ine 
trigue was but in jeſt on my wife's. ſide, 'indeed--- 
here, ladies, come. hither, and ſee this hero of in- 
trigue and taſte that they all admire ſo much. 

: FW 05 dear Dingerys den t e me. 


1 ' 1 
. F '4 7 . 4 1 4 1 : A 4 * 6% 


Ce the —_ Q's 


1 Ha; 10 ha 1 

O' Doghi Here, 3 bigs upon his ie oil the 
'ground——ſo--there—Lady Kinnegad, pray let me in- 
troduce you to the knight of the leathern portmantle. 

I. Kin. Count, your moſt obedient—I would _ 
30} but I am coarſe and ſtink of ſweets. F 

Muſh. Ah, my dear lady, that was only the wan- 
ton vanity of a coxcomb-upon the * of paradiſe as 

he thought. | 

Mrs. Jolly. Your bene ſervant, ae ao 
ſtrive to extricate you, but, you know, I am an 
idiot, a fool---ha, ha, ha! 

Muſh. O dear Mrs. Jolly— c 

L. Bab. Yes, and I am like an old houſe newly 
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painted and white - waſned, and I tink of rappee.” I 
think a little rappee would not be amiſs to clear your 


eyes, and refreſh your ſpirits, and there i is ſome- for 


you. Thron bin ee e bn 
Muſh. O dear Lady Bab, this is f — cruel... 
{ Sneezes.] indelicate---[ Sneezes J and intolerable--- 


[ Sneezes.] but 1 beg 0g will * me out of this eon 


TY 


finement. 


O' Dogb. Indeed I will not, for Ti intend that other 


vile ſhall enjoy your ſituation as well as I—this is 
Lady High-Life's night---all the world is there--ſo 


here, John, take this portmantle on your ſhoulders to 


Lady High-Life's, with my compliments, and never 
ſtop till you take it up ſtairs to the ball-room, and 


there ſet it down--they will be extremely glad to ſee : 


their old friend, the count of the three blue balls. 
Muſb. Mr. Diggerty--madam---ladieg-- + 


Omnes. Ha, N ha! e. meh lauen with 


him. 1 555 

- Muſh, N. r. 1 you. fall ee for; . 

- Omngs, Away with e with him. "Bs, 
ha, ha!  .-125; 7 He is carried of. 


O' Dogh. flo; only and ladies, you may go 


plunder one another at cards and dice as faſt as you 


can - and, like the count, make yourſelves objects 
for a faree.— If every ſine lady and eoxcomb in this 


town were turned into a farce, faith we ſhould be the 
merrieſt people in all Europe Aut ours is over for 


to-night, and pretty well upon the Whole 


Ac 
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Indeed, I think *tis very fairly ended : 
The coxcomb*s puniſh d; 
T he fine Iriſh lady's. mended, 


\ 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 


Enter Sir TRODORR GoopcnitD and CyarLoTTE. 
Sir Theodore. | 


Wuar will the world fay of me, but that I was a 
very prudent man? 
- Char. The world! The world will 3 you, 
eſpecially when they know what ſort of lovers they 
are, and that the ſole motive of their affection i is the 
lady's fortune. No poor girl ſure was ever plagued 
with ſuch a brood as I am—The firſt upon my liſt is 
a high-minded North Britiſh knight, who ſets up 
for a wit, a man of learning, and ſentiment: He 
bears himſelf fair while you are preſent, but abuſes 
the whole world when their backs are turned; and 
withal, has ſo high a notion of the dignity of his fa- 
mily, that he would, no doubt, think he laid me 
under a great obligation, in honouring me with his 


hand. The ſecond is a downright ideot, a Autterio g 
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frivolous thing, well known in moſt public places by 
the name of Beau Mordecai, an Engliſh Jew. —The 
next in Cupid's train is your nephew, whoſe Iriſh 
voice and military aſpect make me fancy that he was 
not only born in a ſiege, but that Bellona alone could 
be his nurſe, Mars his preceptor, and the camp the 
academy, where he received the — of his 
education. 

Sir Theo. My dear Charlotte! you ſhould not be 
ſo ſevere upon my nephew, what can you expect 
from a mere rough-hewn ſoldier, who muſt needs go 
from his friends a volunteer, and has lived theſe ſe. 


veral years within the circuit of a camp; ſo that I 


don't believe he has fix ideas diſtin& from his pro- 
feſſion. 

Char. Let me ſee, Fir fate is 

Sir Theo. Sir Callaghan O; Brallaghan. 3 

- Char. Sir Callaghan O'Brallaghan ! | Itis enough to 
choak me lf I have him, I muſt hayean Iriſh in- 
terpreter to make me underſtand what he ſays. 


Sir Theo. Well, I muſt go and ſee about your ſuit; 


the coach waits They all dine here, I think? 
Ozar. All but Squire Groom, and he is to ride a 
match, which I ſuppoſe no charms could Pefluade 
Hop to be abſent _ 
Sir Theo. Well, make yourſelf what ſport you 
leaſe with them © 8 ſhall certainly, be back to din- 
ner — Good morning to you, my dear. 


op bet [Wi bout 1 Sir 'Thzodore, your ſervant 
Is Miſs (Charlotte. this wa 


i . 21 F 4405 ** 1 a 


[Exit Sir Theo, 
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' fir Theo. She is, ſir— Good morning to you. 
Mord. You'll dine with us, Sir Theodore? 
Sir Theo, FPS: | 


n Mozoz cal finging, 


id Thus "a me e pay my ſofteſt adoration, and 
- thus, and thus, and thus, (Ang ber band. J in amo» 
rous tranſports breathe my laſt, 

\ Char. Not ſo faſt, Mr. Mordecai ; you are very 
gallant, fir, and I proteſt, I never ſaw you better 
dre, 5 

Mord. It is well enough, madam, juſt as my tay- 
lor fancies : Do you like it? 

Char. Oh! it is quite elegant; 3. but, if I miſtake 
not, you are ſo remarkable for a taſte in dreſs, that 
you are known all over the city, by the name of the 
Change-alley Beau. 

Mord, They do diſtinguiſh me by that title, but I 
declare I have not the vanity to think 1 deſerve it. 
| Char. Oh, Mr. Mordecai, well remembered ! I 
heard of your amour at the opera with Miſs Sprightly. 
Mord. Dear madam, how can you be ſo ſevere? 
That the lady has deſigns, 1 ſtedfaſtly believe; but 
as for me But pray, madam, who told you ſo? 

Cbar. Sir Archy Macſarcaſm. | | 

Mord. Oh, what a creature you have l ! the 
very abſtract of filth and naſtineſs ! He takes ſuch a 
quantity of Scots "ſouff, that he ſmells worſe than a 
— s ſhop in the Dog-days—There i is 
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not one word of truth in five that he ſays, and he ut- 
ters his ſimilies with all the gravity imaginable, after 
the moderate allowance of four bottles of port, three 
ounces of Scots ſnuff, and twelve pipes of tobacco. 
Char. What a character has. he drawn of the 
knight ! 
Mord. Why, madam, 1 vow: to Gad, he is the 
daily ſport of every coffee houſe in town; all his own 


countrymen of any. character conſtaritly avoid. him, 


and=—Oh, the devil! here he comes. 
Sir Archy. [Without.] Sawney, bid Os __ 
n chariot at n 0? en — 


Enter Sir Axeny MAcsARCASM. 


Mord. My dear knight, I am fincerely glad to ſee 
you, and have the honour, at all times, and upon 
all occafions, to be your moſt obedient humble ſer- 
vant. 

Str Archy. What, my child of n how 
do you do, my bonny Girgaſhite ? ? Gre us a wag 
o* your luf, lad. Why, ye're as diligent in the ſer- 
vice o' your miſtreſs as in the ſervice o' your look- 
ing-glaſs ; for your een or your thoughts are WM turn't 
upoꝰ the ane or the ither. 

Mord. And your wit, I find, Sir Archy, like 2 
courtier's tongue, 8 always retain its uſual polite- 
neſs. 


Char. Civil and witty on both des {—Sir Archy, 


your ſervant. | 


mes. Hun Mien MF Mt 
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Sir Arcby. Ten thouſand pardons,” madam l did 
not obſerre you; I hope I ſee your ladyſhip week— 
Ah! madam, you luik like a deeveenity. I ſee 
friend Mordecai is determined to bear awa? the pic 
frae us a'; he's on out in a' the e o' the 
rainbow. 


Char. Mr. Mordecai is en, well dro, Sir 


Archy. | | 
Sir Archy. ok my word he's as foe as a "= 
Step alang, man, turn round, and. let us ſee your fine 
ſhape. Ah, he ſtands vera well, vera well indeed! 
What's this in his hat? A feather! vera elegant, 
vera elegant I proteſt. I never ſaw a tooth-drawer 
better dreſt a' my life. 


Mord. Upon my. word Iam your moſt humble r- | 


vant, Sir Archy. 

Sir Archy. Weel, Mordecai, ye ba? been whiſper- 
ing your love-ſick tale in the lady's lug, do ye ken 
that ſhe is inclinable to your pathon ? 

Mord. From the converſation I have had with 1 
1 begin to think that my figure and addreſs have 
made an impreſſion upon her. 

Sir Archy. Vera weel, that's right, that's Nights 
mun ken that your ladyſhip has been entertain'd vera 
weel by my friend Mordecai, before | broke in upon 
you; he's a gude ane at a tale, when the ſtocks is at 
ane end and the lottery at the ither, ha, ha, ha! but 
ye maun kea that I ha' news for you that canna fail 
to gi' muckle ſport. 

Char. What is it pray, Sir Archy ? 

* ærelg. Why, ye maun ken that in my way to 


/ 
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your ladyſhip' s manſion, | pickt up my bonny Hiber- 
nian — as fine———ypon _ e as e as little 
Mordecai here. 

bar. But you have not left him behind you ? 1 
expected him here ere this. 

Sir Archy. Left him! ye maun 8 that I by 

brought him wi? me: for I'm like the monarchs of 
auld, I never travel without my fuil ; he is as good 
as 4 comedy or farce——But he has Sada a jargon, 
which he tiles a ſonnet, upon his bewitching Char- 
lotte, as he calls you, madam ; he's now altering it, 
and ye maun expeck fic an epiſtle, as has na been 
penn'd ſinꝰ the days of Don * You have heard 
him ſing it, Mordecai ? 
Nord. I beg your pardon, Sir Archy, I have heard 
him roar it. Egad ! we have had him juſt now, ma- 
dam, at a tavern and made him give it us in an Iriſh 
how], that _ be _ from here to Welt Cheſ- 
ter. 

Sir ich. Why, Wers you have a Aeeniliſ 
deal of wit, man ; aye, that's what ye hae. 

Mord. Your 120 obedient, Sir Archy, I am afraid 
you flatter me; but I muſt be e going: eee. 1 kiſs 


your hand. 


Cbar. You are not going to leave us, Mr. Mor- 


decai? 
Mord. Only to have a ſlice of Sir Callaghan before 


dinner by way of a whet, that's an madam, only by 


way of a whet. 
Sir Archy. Not a word of the badet, man? 


Mord. Never fear, Sir Archy, never fear. 
[Exit Mord. 
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Sir Archy. What a fantaſtical baboon this. little 
Iſraelite makes of himſelf! __. 

Char. He is very entertaining, Sir * Aba 

Sir Archy. The fallow's vera ridiculous, and there - 
fore vera uſefu' in ſociety, for wharever he gangs there 
maun be laughter: But now, madam, a word or twa 
to our ain matters. Madam, I love you, and gin I 
didna, I wad ſcorn to ſay it: concerning theſe crea- 


tures who call themſelves your lovers, there are three 
of them about your ladyſhip's perſon, as unfit for you 


as a wandering Arab; and whaſe ſentiments are as 
wide o' true felicity as the north and ſouth poles : 
reptiles and beggars, wha can boaſt of naething, but 
a knowledge of ſic things as wad mak um be kend 
by a judicious fok, e' en as the outcaſts o the warld. 
and firſt this Mordecai, to be ſure the fellow's 
wealthy; yes he's wealthy but then a reptile, ma- 


* 


dam, he's a reptile ! whaſe common: place notions are 


o' nae farther extent than Change alley, or the coffee- 


houſes, and whaſe only ideas are cent. per ceni. 
ſchemes, ſtocks, annuities, and South Sea bubbles. 
Char. Ay, Sir Archy ! you are above ſuch grovel- 
ing thoughts. —Your ambition is to adorn your mind. 
Sir Archy. Then madam, as to Squire Groom: to 
be ſure he's a great ſportſman, but he's a beggar—a 


beggar ! and nae doubt but your fortune would be 


very acceptable: twould enable him to redeem his 
ſtead o horſes, put him on his legs again, and ac- 
cording till his ain phraſe, he would be bottom, ma- 
dam, he would be bottom; but in a few years, ma- 
dam, your whole fortune, the wiſe ſcraping of your 
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anceſtors, would be wantonly ſquandered away upon 
cock- fighting, horſe- racing, grooms, jockeys, and 
ſic- like ſpendthriſt amuſements; and your ladyſhip 
not ha? a blanket left to cover you. Then, as to Sir 
Callaghan O'Brallaghan, the fellow's well enough to 
laugh at; but ye maun luik about you there, for your 
guardian is his uncle, and to my certain knowledge, 
there is a deſign upon your fortune in that quarter: 


2 depend upon it, there is a deſign upon your fortune. 


- Char. I believe indeed, a lady's fortune is the prin- 
cipal object of every lover. 

Sir Archy. I grant ye, madam, wi” Sir Callaghan 
O' Brallaghan, Squire Groom, and ſic- like fallows ; 


but men of honour have ither principles: 1 aſſure you, 


madam, tis not for the pecuniary, but for the divine 


graces o' your mind, and the mental perfections of 


your ſaul and body, which are more to me n all che 
riches of Peru and Mexico. | 

© Char. O Sir Arehy !- 

Sir Archy. Beſides, madam, gin ye marry me, ye 


will marry a man of ſobriety and economy. It is 


true, I am not in the hey-day of my blood, yet far 
from the vale of years, as the poet ſays. I am not 
like the young whipſters of this age, who are a' ſpirits 


at the firſt onſet, but gang aff like a ſquib, or a cracket 
on a rejoicing night, and are never heard o' mair. 
The young men now) a- days, 1 are mere bau- 


* abſolute baubles. 
Char. Now, I think 1 men, Sir Archy, are but 


| 8 


Sir Archy. Belides; madam, conſider the dignity 


us 
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and antiquity of our family: madam, in our family 
there are three viſcounts, four barons, ſix earls, ſeven 
marquiſſes, and twa dukes: The families of the ſouth 
are no to be compared to families o' the north, — 


There is as muckle difference as between a hound of 


blood and a mongrel. 


| Char. And why ſo, fir? 

Sir Archy. V'll tell you, madam—the nobeelity of 
Scotland are a deſcended frae renowned warriors, 
and heroes of plorious atchievements, wha diſdain'd 
to mak alliances, or contaminate their bluid wi ony 
that war na as great as their ain.—— But here in the 
ſouth, ye o' the ſouth, ye are a' ſprung frae naething 
in the warld but, wool packs, hop ſacks, ſugar kiſts, 
tar barrels, and rum puncheons. 4 

Char. Ha, ha, ha! A 

Sir Archy, What gars you laugh, madam 2? 

| Char. The opinion you have of our nobility, 

Sir Archy, Guide troth, madam, its true: a' we fa · 
milies of the north are of anither kidney quite: we 
diſdain a mixture o bluid that is na as pure as our 
ain; whereas ye are a ſtrange amphibious breed, be- 
ing a compoſition of Turks, Jews, Nabobs, and Re- 
fugees - 

Char. We are indeed a ſtrange mixture, Sir 
Archy. | 

Sir Archy. Vera true, vera true; my family i is a 
family of rank and conſequence; ; which, if ye TAY 
into, will purify your bluid and refine it frae the lees 
and draps of trade, with which it is, contaminated, 
which your money cannot do for you, war it as muckle 
as the bank of Edinbro'. 


6 
2 


| Enter” Monorcar, 


Mord Sir Archy, 0 is is juſt without, he | is com- 


ing. 


Sir Callaghan 0'Brallaghan. J Wi ithout.] Is the lad * 


this way do you ſay, young man? 

Servant. She is, fir. 

Sir Cal. Then by l trouble ) you with no farther ce- 
remony— =_ 


Enter Sir CALLAGHAN O' Bakr HAN. 
Madam, I am your moſt obedient bumble ſervant. 
Char. I am very ſorry to hear we ſhall ſoon be de- 

priv'd of your company, Sir Callaghan, I Pe the 

war in Germany had been all over. 

Sir Cal. Yes, madam, it Was all over, but it lawn 
again—A f ſoldier never lies, in, quiet, till he has no- 
thing to do, then be quits the feld with more ſafety. 

Sr Archy The lady was juſt ſaying, ſhe would be 
glad if you would favour her with a a flight narrative 
of what happen'd in Germany. | 

Sir Cal. Pray, madam, don't ax me; J am afraid 
it would look like gaſconading in me; and I will aſ- 

ſure you there is no ſuch thing in nature, as giving a 

deſcription of a fiery battle; for there is ſo much 

done every where, that no body knows what is done 
any where. Then, there is ſuch 9 framing and 
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trumpeting, and ſuch delightful confuſion altogether, 
that. you can no more give an account of it, than you 
can of the ſtars 1 in the ſky, 

Sir Archy. It's a very guid account he gres o't. 
[Afide to Mord.] Let us ſmoke him, and ſee if we 
can get a little fun with him Try if he will give 
you ſome account of the battle. 

Mord. Pray, Sir Callaghan how many might you 
kill in any one battle you have been at ? | 

Sir Cal. \Starting.] V1 tell you—1 aiderilly: kill 
more in a battle than a coward would chuſe to loox 

upon, or than an impertinent fellow would be able to 
eat. Are you anſwer'd, Mr. Mprdecai ? 

Sir Archy. You was deviliſh ſharp upon him, faith, 

Mord. Waſn't I ? | | 

Sir Archy. Yes—but have another cut at him 
The IIraelite wil bring himſel intil a damn'd ſcrape 
here. [ Afede, 

Mord. Sir SI, give me leave to tell you, if I 
was a general - 

Sir Cal. A general ! Upon my ſoul, and you would 
make a fine general—Oh ! madam, look upon the ge- 
neral. Mr. Mordecai, do not look upon being a ge- 
neral as ſo light a matter. It is a very difficult wulle 
to learn to be able to rejoice, with danger on the one 
ſide and death on the other, and a great many more 
things, that you know no more of, than I do of being 
high prieſt to a ſynagogue ; ſo hold your tongue, my 
dear Mr. Mordecai, about that, and go mind your 
cent. per cent. and your lottery tickets in Change-al» 
kw” : By 
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Sir Archy. Ha, he! by the Lord, he has tickl'd up 
the Iſraelite; he has given it to the Moabite on baith 


ſides o' the head. 5 [ Afide. 

Char. But you have been PL in danger, fir ? 

Sir Cal. Danger, madam, is the ſoldier 8 * ; 
and death his beſt reward. _ 

Mord. A bull, a bull Pray how do you make 
that out? You ſay death is the ſoldier's beſt reward. 
Sir Cal. III tell you how—A general dead in the 
geld of battle is a monument of fame, that makes 


him as much alive as Cæſar or Alexander, or any 


dead heroe of them all: and when the hiſtory of 


America comes to be written, there is your brave 


young General Wolfe, that died in the battle before 
Quebec, will be alive to the end of the world. 
Char. True, Sir Callaghan, the actions of that day 
will be remembered while Britain or Britiſh gratitude 
have a name. 
Sir Archy. Wha was it did the buſineſs at Quebec? 
Oh! the Highlanders bore the bell that day. Had 
you but ſeen them with their Andrewferraras, how 
they cut them, and ſlaſh'd them about: they did the 
buſineſs, and gain'd immortal fame upon the ſpot. 
Sir Cal. Sir Archy, give me your hand: I aſſure 
you, your countrymen are brave ſoldiers ; and ſo are 


mine too. 


Char. I think T hear Sir Theodore's coach ſtop. 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Madam, Sir Theodore waits for you, and 
dinner is almoſt _ 


5 
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Mord. Madam, will you honour me with the tip 


of your wedding finger? — Adieu, Sir Callaghan, Sit 


Archy, your ſervant. —Adieu, Sir Callaghan, 
[ Exeunt Char. and Mord. 


Sir Cal. A very impudent fellow this Mr. Mor- 


decai 1 if it had not been for the lady, I would have 


been a little upon the cavee with him. 


Sir Arthy. Becauſe the raſcal has been let into our 


company at Bath, he intrudes upon you wherever 
you go.——But have you written the letter to the 


lady ? 


Sir Cal. Faith 1 have not! for I thought it woes: 


not be right to make my addreſſes to the lady, till I 
had made my affections known to her guardian; ſo I 
have indited the letter to him. 


Sir Archy. That's right, that's right; for ſo as ye 


do but right, it matters not to whom. — But Where is 


Rf: 
Sir Cal. Here it is. 
Sir Archy. 1 warrant it's a bonny epiſtle. 
Sir Cal. [ Reads.) Sir, as [ have the honour to bear 


the character of a ſoldier, and to call Sir Theodore Good- 


ehild uncle, I do not think it would be conſiftent for a man. 
of honour to behave like a ſcoundrel. 


Sir Archy. That's an excellent remark, an excel- 


lent remark, and vera new ! 


Sir Cal. [Reads.] Therefare I thought proper before 


I proceeded any further, {for I have done nothing as 


yet) to open my mind to you before I gain the effettions of 
the lady. You ſee, Sir Archy, I was for carrying on 
* approaches like a ſoldier a /a militaire, as we ſay 
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broad. | Reads.] You are ſenſible that my family is as 
old as any in the three kingdoms, and older too; I ſhall 
therefore come to the point at once. You ſee I have 
given him a little rub by way of a hint about our fa- 
mily, becauſe Sir Theodore is a bit of a relation by 
the mother's fide only, which is a little upſtart family 
that came in with one Strongbow tother day, not 
above fix or ſeven hundred years ago : Now my fa- 
ther's family are all related to the O'Strickeſſes, the 
_ O'Cannakans, the O'Callaghans, and | myfelf am an 
O”Brallaghan, which is the oldeſt of them all. 

Sir Archy. Ves, fir, I believe ye re of a vera ancient 
family, but ye're out in ane point. 

Sir Cal. What's that, Sir Archy ? | 

Sir Archy. Why fir, where ye ſaid, ye was as auld 
as ony family in the three kingdoms. | 

Sir Cal. Why then 1 ſaid no more than is true, 
Sir Archy. 

Sir Archy. Hoot awa, man, ye dinna conſider the 
families o the north==—Ye" of Hiberbia are as low 

as the buſhy bramble, and tuik refuge frae a' corners 
in that wild ſpat what ye live, penn'd up like a ſet o 
outcaſts, and as ſuch you remain until this hour. 

Sir Cal. 1 beg your pardon, Sir Archy—that's the 
Scots account, which never ſpeaks truth, becauſe it 
is partial —but the Iriſh account, which muſt be true, 
becauſe it is written by one of my own family, lays, 
the Scots are all Iriſhmen's baſtards. 

Sir Archy. Baſtards—what do ys make us Wegit: 
mate—illegitimate, ſir? 


Sir on Why, little Terence Flaherty O'Brallagh- 


ll 


. ately. 
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an was the man who went over from Carrickfergus, 
and peopled all Scotland with his own hands. 

Sir Archy. Sir Callaghan, though your ignorance 
and vanity would mak raviſhers of your anceſtors, and 
harlots and ſabines of our mothers, yet ye ſhall find 
in me 


Sir Cal. Hark ye, Sir Archy, what was that you 


ſaid juſt now about ignorance and vanity ? | 

Sir Archy. Sir, 1 denounce you baith ignorant and 
vain, and mak your maiſt ot. 

Sir Cal. Faith! I can make nothing at all of it, 
becauſe they are not words that a gentleman is uſed 
to ; therefore you muſt unſay them again. 

Sir Archy. How, fir, eat my words, a North Briton 
eat his words, 
Sir Cal By my ſoul you muſt, and that immedi» 


W Archy. You ſhall eat a piece of my weapon firſt, 
[ Draevs.] 
. Cal. Put up, for hows Sir yu : conſider 


drawing a ſword is a very ſerious piece of buſineſs, and 


ſhould be done in private. 
Sir Archy. Defend yourſelf—For, by the ſacred 


croſs of St. Andrew, [ll have ataſaQion for making 
us illegitimate, 


Sir Cal. Now, by the croſs of St. Patrick, you are 


a very fooliſh man; but, if you have a mind for a 


little of that game, come away to the right ſpot. 
Sir Archy. No equivocation, fir, dinna think you 
bave gotten beau Mordecai to cope with. 


Sir Cal. Come on then for the honour of the ſword 
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— Oh ö 152 are as velcome as the flowers in May. 
| 1 fight. 


| | Euter CHARLOTTE. f 


Char. For heaven's fake, what's the matter ? what 
is all this about ? | 
Sir Cal. It is about Sir "NE 8 ea grand · mo- 

ther, madam. 

Char. Sir Archy's great dither ! 

Sir Archy. Madam, he has caft an affront upon a 
hale nation, and I canna thole it. 

Sir Cal. I am ſure if I did it, it was more than I 
Intended: it was W to prove the antiquity of my 
family. | 
Char. Pray, let me make peace between you. 

Sir Archy. Sir, as ye ſay ye didna intend the affront, 

I am ſatisfied. 

Sir Cal. Sir Archy, there are two 8 I am al. 
ways afraid of; the one is of being affronted myſelf, 

and the other of affronting any man. 

Char. A very generous diſpoſition, Sir Callaghan 
— but 1 hope this affair is over. | | 

Sir Archy. ] am ſatisfied, madam j but let me tel! 
you, Siv Callaghan, as a friend, as a friend, man, 
you ſhould never enter into diſputes about hiſtory, li- 
terature, or antiquity of families, for you have got 
ſuch a curſed wicked jargon upon your tongue— 

Sir Cal. Oh, I beg your pardon, Sir Archy—'tis 
you have got ſuch a damn'd twiſt of Scots brogue, 
that you don't underſtand good Engliſh when I ſpeak | 


it. 
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Sir Archy. Vera weel, vera weel but you are out 
again; for every body kens that I ſpeak the ſooth 


country diale& ſae weel, that wherever I gang I am 
always taken for an Engliſhman—bat we'll appeal to 
| the lady which o' us twa has the brogue. 


Sir Cal. With all my heart. —Pray, . . 
I the brogue ? 
Char. No, fir. 
Sir Cal. Tam ſure I never could perceive it. 
Char. Neither have a brogue, you both ſpeak very 


good Engliſh—But come, gentlemen, dinner waits. 


Sir Cal. We'll follow you, madam. | 

Char. Pray don't'be long. [Exit Char. 

Sir Archy, Weel now, dinna vhs o'er the deſign of 
the letter. 

Sir Cal. Sir . never fear me, for as the old 
ſong goes, 


Ton never did RON 
Of an Iriſhman' s fear, 
In love or in battle. 
In love or in batile. 
Were always on duty, 
And ready for beauty ; 
Tho? cannons do rattle, 
T ho cannons do rattle; 


By day and by night 

Me love and we fight, 
Meire bonour's defenders. 

We're honour's defenders. 
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"Sir an. 


Mawes, madam ! Rep intil os for a few minutes: 
you will crack your ſides with laughing We ha'e 
gotten anither fuil come to divert us unexpectedly, 
which I think the bigheſt full that the age bas pro 
duced. 
| Char. Whe is it you weng Sir Archy. 1 

Sir Archy. Squire Groom, madam, the fineſt you 
ever beheld; in little boots half up his leg, a cap, 
his jockey 525. and a* his pontificalibus, juſt as he 
made his match yeſterday at York. Antiquity i in a 
its records of Greek and Roman folly never prod uced 


— 
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a ſenator viſiting his miſtreſs in ſo compleat a fool's 


garb. 
Char. This is fome new ſtroke of humour. * 


Enter Mozpzcar. 


Mord. Ha! ha! I ſhall burſt :——T have left the 
Iriſhman and Squire Groom at 4 enen we 

© Char. I hope not. OY 

Sir Archy. Ha! ha! that is „uit. that is ery i 
thought it would come to action, ha ! ha! that's 
clear [we fal ha'e ane 0” them pink'd. 

Mord. O madam! the challenge need not terrify 


you: *tis only in half pints of claret to your * 8 


health. 
Char. Lord! Mr. Mordecai, how ean you ſtartle 


one ſo? 


Sir Arely. I am very forry for that : Guid troth ! 


I was in hopes they had a mind to ſhow their proweſs 
_ before the lady their miſtrefs, or that we ſhould ha'e 


a little Iriſh or Newmarket bluid ſpilt. But what 


was the cauſe of the challenge, Mordecai ? _ 
Mord. Why, their paſſion for this lady till the 


difpute riſing high, they determined to decide it in a 


caſcade of claret, 
bar. Oh, I'm afraid they will kill themſelves ? 
Sir Archy. Never fear, RW nought's never ĩn 


15 danger. 


| Mord. Look, look, the champion eomes. 
13 
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Enter Squire Gx oO. | 


Groom. Hoics, hoics !—hark forward my little 
SPP | forward, forward! hoics—Heavgh ! ma- 
dam, I beg a million of pardons for not being with 
you at dinner; it was not my fault, pon honour—I 
fat up all night, and propoſed to ſet out betimes ; but 
about eleven o'clock laſt night, at York—we were 
all damn'd jolly, and toſs d off ſix flaſks of Burgun- 
dy a-piece. But that booby, Sir Roger Bumper, 
borrow'd my ſtop watch to ſet his by it, —Here it is, 
look at it, madam,. it corrects the ſun ; they all go 
by it, madam, at Newmarket ; and fo, madam, as I 
was telling youre drunken blockhead put mine 
back two hours o' purpoſe to deceive me, otherwiſe 
it was fifty to one, I could have been here to a ſe- 
cond. f | 

Char. Pray, fir, what i is the . of this extra- 
ordinary dreſs ? 

Groom. Not a peer in, England could have one 
more taſty, the true turf taſte :!—You muſt know, 
| madam, I rode my match in this very dreſs yeſter- 
day, and Jack Buck, Roger Bumper, Frank Fudge, 
and a few more of them, laid me a hundred each, that 
' I would not ride to London, and viſit you in it, ha! 
ha! but Ive taken them all in damme z ; ha! ha! 
— | 
Char. Pray, what time do you take & to ride from 
York to London ? ny 


Groom: Ha ! time, madam—why, bar a neck, a 
leg, or an arm, ſixteen hours, ſeven minutes, and 
thirty-two ſeconds, ſometimes three or four ſeconds 
under, that is, to the Stones, not to my own houſe. 

Sir Archy. No, no, not till your ain houſe, _ 
would be too much. 

Groom. No, no, only to the Stones end; but then 


I have my own hacks, that are all ſteel to the bottom— 


all blood - ſtickers and lappers every inch of them, my 
dear, that will come through if they have but one leg 


that is not bottom Game to the laſt ! Game, ay, 
ay! you'll find every thing that belongs to me game ! 


Sir Archy. Weel ſaid, Squire Groom! Yes, yes, 
be is game to the bottom, he is game, madam.—- 


There, walk about mon, and ſhew us your ſhapes ; 
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put of the four. I never keep any thing, madam, 


what a fine figure, and has ſae guid an underſtand- 
ing, that it's a pity he ever ſhould do any thing but 


ride horſe- races. What a fuil ! don't you think he | 


is a curſed ideot ? # Ils lde to Mord. 

Mord. Well enough for a country ſquire. 

Groom. Well, madam, which of us muſt be the 
happy man? You know I love you, madam — you. 
know I do: May 1 never croſs Joſtle, if I don't. 

Char. Oh, fir, I fee your paſſion in your eyes. 

Sir Archy. Weel, but ſquire, you. ha? gi'en — no- 
account how your match went. 

Char. What was your match, fir ? 

Groom. Our ſubſcription and our ſweeptakes — 
There are ſeven of us, madam, Jack Buck, Lord 
Brainleſs, Bob —— know. Bob, madam?— 


2 
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Bob's a damn'd honeſt felow——Sir Harry Idle, 
Dick - Riot, Sir Roger Bumper, and myſelf. We 
put in five hundred pounds a- piece, all to ride our- 
ſelves, and carry my weight—all to carry my weight: 
The odds at ſtarting were ſeven to four againſt me 
the field round; and the field, ten, fifteen, and 
twenty to one: For you muſt know, madam, they 
thought they had me at a dead wind ; for the thing 
1 was to ride was let down in the back ſinews, 
ha! ha! do you oo me, let down in his exer- 
Ciſe ! 
Sir Archy. Ah! that was 3 E 
Groom. Pamn'd unlucky ! but that my groom had 
him gired, and he ſtood ſound, was in fine conditi- 
on, fleek as your ladyſhip's ſkin: We ſtarted off 
| ſcore, by Jupiter, and for the firſt half. mile you 
might have cover'd us all with your under- petticoat. 
I ſaw, I had them in hand, but your friend Bob, 
| madam, ha ! ha! I ſhall never forget it: Poor Bob's 
gelding took the reft, flew out pf the courſe, and 
run over two attornies, a quack doctor, a methodiſt 
parſon, an exciſeman, and a little beau, madam, 
that you uſed to laugh at ſo immod&rately at Bath a 
little dirty thing with a een, coloured phiz, juſt 
like Mordecai. 
Sir Arcby. There he bad the little Girgalhite upon 
the hip. 
Groom. The le were in hopes he had killed the 
nwyers, and were damnably diſappointed when they 
found he had only broke the leg o' the one, and the 
back of zhe . 


gamblers, broke the blacklegs 


% 
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Char. Well, fir, pray inform u us who won the lb 
ſcription ? 

Groom. It lay between me and Dick Rio, madam; 
we were neck and heels for three miles, as hard as 
we could lay leg to ground, and running every inch, 
but at the firſt I felt for him, found I had the foot. 
knew my bottom—pull'd up pretended to dig; but 
Fudge Frank Fudge gave the ſignal to Tom Tickle- 
purſe to lay it on thick: I had the whip hand all the 
way -- lay with my noſe in the neck under the wind 
thus, ſnug—ſnug, my dear—had him quite in hand 
— while Riot was digging and lapping right and 
left, but it would not do, my dear, againſt foot and 
bottom and head. —l let go, darted by him like an 
arrow ſo within a hundred yards of the diſtance poſt 
poor Dick was blown to deſtruction, knocked up as 
ſtiff as a turnpike, and I left to canter in by myſelf, 
madam, and I twitch'd them all round, grip'd the 
for I took all the 
odds before ſtarting, ſplit me ! ha! was'nt 1 right, 


old Shadrach ? ha ! took all the odds, took all the 


odds, old dirt colour ? 3 [To Mord. 
Sir 4rchy. Ha! ha | well, *tis wonderful to think 
at what a pitch of excellency our nobility are arrived 


at in the art of ſporting. I believe we excel a' the 
' nobility of Europe in that ſcience, eſpecially in 


jockeyſhip. 

Groom. Sir Archy, Tl tell you what PII do—I'll 
ſtart a horſe, fight a man, hunt a pack of hounds, 
ride a match or fox chace, drive a ſet of horſes, or 
hold a toaſt with any nobleman in the kingdom for a 
thouſand each, and I fay done firſt, damme. 
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Sir areby. Ha! ha! the ſquire's the keeneſt 
rm, in a! Europe, madam. There is naething 
comes amiſs to him, madam—he is a perfect Nim- 
rod, he hunts a things frae the flea in the blanket, 
to the elephant in the foreſt—he is at a a ne 

Nimrod —are you not, ſquire ? 

_ © Groom. Yes—I am a Nimrod at all, at any thing, 
Why I ran a ſnail with his grace the other day for 
five hundred pounds—there was nothing in it —won 
it hollow, quite hollow !—half a horn's length. 

Sir Archy. Half a horn's length ! ! ab, that was hol- 
low indeed, | | 

Groom. Was it not hollow ? 

Sir Archy. Oh, deviliſh hollow indeed, Squire 
Groom !—But where is Sir Theodore a' this time? 

Groom. Oh ! he's with Sir Callaghan, joking him 
about drinking 22 with me, — his paſſion Tor 
you, madam, 

Sir Archy. You maun ken, gentlemen, this lady 
and 1 have laid a ſcheme to ha'e a little ſport wi” Sir 
- Callaghan : If ye will a“ ep behin' the ſcreen, TI! 
gang and fetch him, and you ſhall hear him mak love 
as fierce as Alexander, or ony heroe in tragedy. 

Groom. Sir Archy, I'll be as filent as a hound at 
fault. 

Sir Archy. Then, madam, do youretire and come 
in till him, as if you came for the purpoſe I'll fetch: 
him in an inſtant. | 

Sir Arehy. 1 wil be ready, Sir Archy. 

IE Char. 

Sir Archy. Get you behin'  gentlemen—get you be- 
a - - [Exit Sir Archy. 
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Groom. Ay, ay, we'll ſquat — never fear, Sir 
Archy- an Iriſhman make love I ſhall be glad to 


hear what an Iriſhman can ſay when he makes love. 


What do you think he'll ſay, little Shadrach ? Do 
you think he'll make love in Iriſh, 
Nerd Huſh, huſh, {quire ! om are come. 
| [7 hey retire. 


Enter Sir Akch and Sir baten. 


Sir Archy. Speak bawldly, - man, ye ken the auld 
proverb— Faint heart— 

Sir Cal. Oh, that's true !—never won i. Goin lady. 
But you fhall fee, I will ſoon bring it to an ecclair- 


ciſſement. 


Sir Archy. Oh, that's rinks; man, fiick to that. 


She will be wi A in a twinkling, I wiſh you guid 
ſucceſs. [Exit.. 


Sir Cal. 1 will fallow my "fiend Sir Archy's ad- 
vice, and attack the dear creature with vigour at once. 


— Upon my conſcience, ſhe's here in the _ of my 


* 


Enter CHARLOTTE. 


Char. Sir Callaghan, your's I beg your pardon, 
I expected to find the other gentlemen here. 
Sir Cal. Dear lady, your pardon you eafily com- 
mand; and as I am at war with the force of your 
charms, and mean to attack you inſtantly, will beg 
a truce before I come to action. 
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Sir Archy. He begins vera weel —he has got intil 

the heart of the battle already. | 

Char. But I am told, Sir Callaghan, you 8 

ſome part of your time to the Muſes, may I intreat 

the favour of a ſong. 

Sir Cal. Why, madam, I own I have been guilty 
of torturing one of the Muſes, i in the ſhape of a ſong, 
and J hope you'll excuſe my putting your name to it. 

Char. Upon condition that you will let me hear it. 

Sir Cal. Oh! dear madam, don't aſk me, it's a 
very fooliſh ſong—a mere bagatelle. 

Char. Oh! Sir Callaghan, 1 will admit of no ex- 
cuſe. 

Si- Cal. Well, madam; ſince you deſire it, you 

ſhall have it, were it ten times worſe—tol de rol, lol 

Il don't know when I ſhall come at the right fide of 

my voice, tol, rol. _ 

Sir Archy. Ha! ha! now for 57" ſhall hear 
. fic a ſang as has na been penn'd fin” the-days they firſt 
elipt the wings o' the wild Iriſh. | 

Char. Dear fir, I am quite impatient. 

Sir Cal. Now, madam, T'll tell you before hand, 
you muſt not expect fine ſ "ging from me as you hear 
at the opera, becauſe wel amen are not cut out for 
it like the Italians. | [ Sings, 


*. 


Let other men fing of their goddeſſer bright, + 
Who darken the day and enlighten the night ; 
Ig of « wenn of fich Yeh ind bud, © 
One touch of her finger woull do your heart good. 
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Ten times in a 5 to her chamber I come, 

To tell her my paſſion, but can't, I'm flruck dumb. 

For Cupid he ſeizes my ſoul with ſurprize, 
And my tongue falls aſleep at the fight af her eyet. 


Her lath dag Pompey's my rival I ſee, 
he hifſes and hugs him, but frowns upon me. 
Then pray, ny. dear Charlotte debaſe not your 
charms, 


But inflead of m_ A tale me to your arms. 


Sir Archy Come now, the ſang s oer, let us fteal 
TT. 
Groom. He's a damn'd droll fellow : 1 of 
your lap-dog take me to your arms, ha! ha | ha ! 
Sir Archy. Huſh, faftly ! dinna let him hear us 
ſteal aff,—He's an excellent droll fellow, as guid as 
a farce or a comedy—a deeviliſh comical cheel | 
| [ Exeunt Sir Archy, Mord. and Groom. 
Char. But, Sir Callaghan, I fear no lady can boaſt 
; of allurements, ſufficient to make you quit the army. 
Sir Cal. Why, madam, when in my very early 
years, my good king was my friend in diſtreſs, and 
now he's at war, and wants my aſſiſtance, I ſhould 
be a poltroon to leave him. 
Char. Why then, Sir Callaghan, your ſervants 
War i is yaur miſtreſs, and to her charms I reſign you. 
Exit Char, 
K. Cal Upon my conſcience I feel very fooliſh— 
Oh, but I will make a general attack, give the comp | 
de main, raiſe the ſiege, ſet off for Germany to-mar« 
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row morning tell her my paſſion, and take my leave 
without ſaying a word. 


Enter Sir l and Monpcal. 


Mord. Why, Sir Archy, Bok what I can at pre- 
ſent perceive, by the dejected looks of Sir Theodore, 


the lady herſelf, and in ſhort the behaviour of the 
whole family, certainly — BY in Pair af. 
fairs has juſt happened. 

Sir Archy. Your conjectures are very right, Mr. 


Mordecai— dis a' over with him — he's an undone 


beggar, and ſae is the girl. 
* Mord. Sir, you aftoniſh me. | | 

Sir Archy, "Tis an unexpected buſineſs, but it's 1 
fact, -I affure you. Here he is himſelf, poor devil, 
. La | 


| Entr Sir Pues: . 1 Lavris. | 


tr Theo. This unexpected blow from abroad af- 
fects me indeed: What, my friend to fail me in 
whom I placed ſuch an implicit faith ! Not only to 
venture my own, but unfortunately my dear girPs for- 
tune. Her misfortunes touch me more than my 
own; however, I will endeavour to bear this ſhock 
as well as J can, collect my ſpirits, and break this 
affair to my poor Charlotte. 
| FP Sir Theo, and bet gh 


* 
(el Pe TTY ws ww ans 


ve 
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Mord. Fore gad, this is ſurpriſing! Sir Archy, | 
what has occaſioned all this? 
Sir Archy. Faith, Mordecai, I dinna ken the par- 


ticulars: but it ſeems by the words of Sir Theodore 


himſelf, a rich merchant in Holland his partner, and 
he the guardian over this lady, are both bankrupts; 
and as the lawyer there without confirms, have failed 
for above an hundred thouſand pounds more than they 
can anſwer. | 

Mord. And how does that ae the young lady? 
Sir Archy. Why, fir, the greateſt part of her for- 
tune it ſeems was in trade with Sir Theodore - be- 
ſides the ſuit in Chancery for above forty thouſand 
has been determined againſt her this very day, ſo that 
they are a' undone. 

Merd. You ſurpriſe me, Sir Archy, I thought the 
forty thouſand was proved clearly in her favour. 
Sir Archy., O ye dinna ken the law; the law is a 
fort of Hocus Pocus, that ſmiles in your face although 
it pick your pocket ; and the glorious uncertainty of 
it is of more uſe to the profeſſors than the juſtice of it. 
Here they come, and ſeemingly in great affliction. 


Enter Sir TuzoporsE and CHARLOTTE, 


Char. My dear guardian and parent, let me call 
you, for indeed ſuch you have ever been, give not 


vyourſelf up to grief on my account. 


Sir Theo. It is only on your account that I can be 


| miſerable, and yet for you there is' a beam of hope : 
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I think we can with ſafety rely upon the honour and 
integrity ef Sir Archibald Macſarcaſm, who will 
marry and ſnatch you from all misfortunes. 

Sir Archy. Gin ye rely upon me, ye rely upon a 
broken ſtaff; ye may as well rely upon the philoſo- 
pher's ſtane. What? would you marry me to make 
me a mender of broken citizen's fortunes ; but III 
ſpeak to them, and end the diſpute at anes,——1I am 
concern'd to ſee you in this diſorder, Sir Theodore. 
bar. Oh! Sir Archy, if all the vows you ever 

profeſs*d and fo. laviſhly beſtow'd, were real, I am 
ſure this change of fortune will make no alteration in 
your ſentiments 6f honour, Now let the truth be 
ſeen. 

Sir Archy. Madam, I am ſorry to be the meſſenger 

© ill news, but a? our connections is at an end. Our 
houſe has heard o my connections wi? you, and I 
have had letters frae fix dukes, five marquiſſes, four 
earls, three barons, and other dignitaries o' the fa- 
mily, remonſtrating, nay expreſsly prohibiting my 
contaminating the bluid of the Macſarcaſms wi' any 
thing fprung frae a hogſhead or a compting houſe, 
I aſſure you, madam, my paffion for you is vera 
ſtrong, but I canna * diſgrace * an honourable 
family. 

Char. There is no abb, no virtue in man. 

Sir Archy. Guid troth, nor in woman neither that 
has nae fortune! Here is Mordecai, a wandering 
Iſraelite, a vagabond Hebrew, that's a very caſualty, 
ſprung frae annuities, bulls, bears, and lottery tickets, 
and can hae nae family obje&ions—he is paſſionately 


F . ] » 
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fond o- you, and till this offspring of accident and 


Mammon I reſign my intereſt in ye. 

Mord. I beg your pardon, Sir Archy, I beg your 
pardon ; marriage is a thing I have not thoroughly 
conſider'd, and I muſt take ſome time before I can 
determine upon ſo inextricable a ſubje&, and I aſſure 
you, madam, my affairs at preſent are not in a ma- 
trimonial poſture. | 

Char. | deſpiſe both them and you. 


Groom. Hoicks, hilli ho, ho !—why what's the 
matter here? what are we all at fault ? Ts this true, 
Sir Theodore? Zounds, I hear that you and the mw 
both run o' wrong ſide the poſt. 

Sir Theo. Squire this is no time to joke and trifle, 
or to attempt to diſguiſe our feelings on ſo ſerious and 
affecting a ſtroke. However, fir, this is a charming 
girl, whoſe virtues deſerve a noble fortune, but the 
loſs of it will ſurely make no abatement in your affec- 
tions. 

Groom, Harkye, Sir Theodore, 1 doin maks 2 
match agreeable to the ſpeed or age of my cattle, or 
the weight my things can carry. When I offer'd to 


match her give and take, the filly was neither piper 


nor blinker—cheft bound nor ſpavin'd ; but I hear 
now her wind 's touch'd ; if ſo I would not back her 


for a ſhilling. I'Il take her into my ſtead, if you will 


he has a fine forchand—ſhe moves her paſterns 


well, gets on a good pace, a deal of faſhion and ſome 
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blood, and will do well enough to breed out of ; but 


I won't keep her in training though, for ſhe can't carry 
weight enough to come thro'—Matrimony, fir, is a 


curſed e fer heavy and ſharp turnings; 
it won't do—ſhe can't come thro'—no, damme, * | 


can't come thro'! 


Sir Archy. I think, ſquire, ye judge right in my 


thoughts the beſt thing the lady can 40 is to > ſnap 
at the Iriſhman. * 7 
Mord. Well obſerved, Sir * e 
Groom. Ay, ay, Archy has an excellent noſe, and 
hits off a fault as well as any hound J ever followed. 


Sir Archy. He's fic a luiver as a dy in her cir. | 


cumſtances could wiſh. 1 
bar. Thou wretch, whoſe ſontiments of have 
are ſtill more deſpicable than your ſentiments of love 
though I am to fortune loſt, my mind ſhall never be 
guiky of principles of baſeneſs. 
Mord. Huſh, buſh 1 he's here. 


Enter Sir Caric HAN» 


Sir "XY What, my guid friend, Sir © Callaghany 
F kiſs your hand; I ha' been ſpeaking to the lady i in 
your behalf wi' a” the eloquence 1 ha'—ſhe is ena- 


mour'd of your perſon, and ye are juſt come in the 


nick oꝰ time to receive her heart and hand. 
Sir Cal. Pon my conſcience, Sir Archy, 1 Would 
be prouder to receive that lady's hand than a general's 


ſtaff, or the greateſt honour the arm could beſtow 


wy me. 
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Sir Archy. Twould be a deviliſh lucky match for 


| her. —The fellow has a guid fortune, is a great 


blockhead, and loves her vehemently—three excel- 
lent qualities Come, come, madam, true love is 
impatient and deſpiſes e e gY e him 99 5 
hand at anes. 

Char. No, fir, I cannot impoſe myſell upon Sir 
Callaghan as unworthy of his eſteem, and deſtitute of 
friends and fortune. 

Sir Cal. What means all this? | 

Sir Theo. Why nephew, this lady here, my un- 
fortunate ward, this morning was poſſeſs'd of a lega- 
cy, as we thought, fit to make happy the firſt of fa 
milies, but by my ill conduct and want of care, her 
fortune which [ had ventur'd in trade is loſt abroad, 
and the law ſuit loſt at home—Therefore her virtue, 
not fortune, muſt now ws the . a your affec- 
tions. 

Sir Cal. I e y you, Sir N I rejoice at 
her diſtreſs —for when ſhe was rich! approach'd her 
with fear and trembling, becauſe I was not her equal : 
But now ſhe is poor and has nobody to defend her, I 
feel ſomething warm about my heart, that tells me [ 
love her bett&s.than when I thought ſhe was rich; and 
if my life and- fortune will be of any ſervice to her, 


ſhe ſhall command them for ever and ever. 


Char. Generous man! 


Sir Theo. And will you take her for life ? 
Sir Cal. Ay | and for death too, which is a ee | 


deal longer than life you know. 


Sir Theo, Then take her, fir, and with as an am- 
ple fortune — myñ bankruptcy was entirely feigu d —it 
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was * to try the lincerity of thinks ne who 
call themſelves lovers. | 

Mord. How's this? 

Groom. A helliſh mod ow upon us by 8 
diſtanc d to damnation 
Sir Archy. Gently, * whiſht—he' 8 's only takin g 
him in— the bubble s bit. 2.4 
Sir Theo, Why do you now pauſe, dan nephew ? 
It was only a ſcheme to try the mean, the mercenary, 
illiberal arts of thoſe who are a diſgrace to mankind, 
their country and themſelves.. 

Sir Cal. Why chis is e like what thoſe lit · 
te jackanapes about town call humbugging a man.— 
Firſt, ſhe has no fortune, then he has a fortune, and 
then ſhe has no fortune again. | 

Sir Theo. What 1 now tell you is a ſacred truth. 
Take her, ſir, and with her a heart worthy your ac- 

„ e her as a en for Foe diſintereſted 
* Cal. Take! 8 devil take ne if l do t. 
Char. And I yield to your e with unfeigned 
Ne. ; HI: 
Sir Cal. V By thenkey ef x ſoldier, Lh⸗ 
at her foot than at the head of a regiment—and now 
ſhe's mine by all the rules of war, I have a right to 
lay her under contribution, for her kiſſes are lawful 
plunder. {Kiffes her,] O ye are a little tight crea- 
ture 1 Pon honour, her breath is as ſweet. as the 
found of a trumpet. 

Groom. Why the knowing ones are all . in 
here - ſtripp'd and double diſtanc'd. e the 
| fy has run à crimp * 


— 


II. 
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Mord, Damn it, ſhe has Jihad us moſt confound - 

edly. \ 
Sir Archy. By the ** of St. Andrew, Pl be re- 
venged.— I ken a lad of an honourable family, wha 
underſtands the ancient claſſics in a* perfetion—He 
is now compoſing a comedy, and he ſhall inſinuate 
baith their characters intil it. 

Mord. And I'll write a lampoon, where ſhe ſhall 
have an intrigue with a life-guards-man, a grenadier, 
and an opera ſinger. 

Groom. I have a hedge yet. I can't write, but I'll 
tell you what I'll do—T'l poiſon her parrot, kill her 
monkey, and cut off her ſquirreP's tail, damme. 

Sir Cal. Harkye, gentlemen, T hope you'll aſk my 
leave for all this. If you offer to write any of your 
nonſenſicals, or if you offer to touch a hair of the 
parrot's head, or a feather of the monkey's tail, or a 
hair of any thing belonging to this lady, I'll be after 
making a few remarks upon your bodies. Look ye, 
I have an excellent pen by my ſide that is a good cri- 
tic, and writes a legible hand upon impertinent au- 
thors. 2 

Sir Archy. Hoot awa', hoot awa', man, dinna talk 
in that idle manner, fir. Our ſwords are as ſharp and 


as reſponſible as the ſwords of ither men ; but this is 
nae time for fic matters; ye hae got the lady, and we 


ha'e got the willow. 1 am only ſorry for the little 


Girgaſhite, beau Mordecai, for he has beſpoke the 


nuptial chariot and a' his liveries; and my friend 
Squire Groom, I fear is quite lock'd in wi' the turf; 


Hand guid troth I am ſorry for the lady, for ſhe has 
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Joſt being match'd into the great 1500 of the Mace 
ſarcaſms, which is the greateſt loſs of a 

Si, Cal. This is ſomething like the cataſtrophe of a 
Kage play, where knaves and fools are diſappointed, 
"RO! n n an e man rewarded. 
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Enter Sancho, with a lant born. 


bt | 45 Sancho. 


Was Parr ald 0 hardeſt talk f in ature, ts 
ſerve a man ſo far gone in love. Why, my e 
neither eats; drinks, nor ſleeps; and here I am 
obliged to attend him, night and day, in the charm- 
ing amuſements of faſting and waking :—This may 
be pleaſan? to lover; but as I am not one of the 
ſighiog gentry, I could wiſh for more ſubſtantial en- 
tertainment.— At this rate, we ſhall make a black. 

lent of the whole year ;—in a fortnight I ſhall be 

ſhrunk to leſs than a ſizeable eel ;—my cheeks are 
already thinner chan parchment, and my jaws, for 
want of proper uſe, are almoſt lock'd i—This wa 
of. 1 is— but, here he comes. 
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Enter LoRENzZO. 


Toren. Well, ſirrah, what are you 1 here? Did 
I not order you home ?!— _ 

San. I was thinking, fir, if you would but be per- 
ſuaded to go home, lay down, and take a little bit of 


a a nap—ifit was but by way of novelty, it— 


Loren. Who bid you think, raſcal ? Begone ! ! and 
let me no longer be troubled with your impertinence. 

San. Impertinence ! Dear fir, conſider my melan- 
choly condition; and, if you will indulge any paſſion, 
pray let it be compaſſion for the hollow ſound of my 
ſtomach— ._. 
| Loren. Peace, cormorant ! Thou haſt not an idea 

beyond the groſs ſenſation of eating. 

San. I confeſs the charge, and heartily wiſh it more 
ſubſtantial than mere idea;— 
 . Loren, No more, dolt ! You ſhall faſt and wake as 

long as I pleaſe 1 n home, as you fear cor- 
en | Ft be | [Exit Loren. 

San. There hace ng bas taken full poſſeſſion 
of his brain; and until he comes to his ſober ſenſes, 
1 ſhall have neither food nor reſt; Plague of all your 
fine ſenſations, I ay. od 7 499 * San. 


Enter Octavio, Lond ny” gentlemen, with 
. guitars, and . who AR: under n + 

_ window. 
Eo th ERENADE. 


: Octav. Tell me, my lute, can thy fond ' train, 
So * ſpeak thy a 5 Pain, 


T K. 
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S ſoftly fag, ſo humbly fgh, 
That—tho' my ſleeping love ſhall knew - 
Who fings—IWho fighs below, — 
Her roſy ſlumbers ſhall not fly. 


T hus may ſome viſion whiſper more, 
Thanever. I dare ſpeak before 


Lor. "Tis all in vain, Octavio; Sophia will not hear: 


you; and, if 'ſhe does, *twill be to little purpoſe. 


Oda. 1 am not of your opinion, Lorenzo: a fin- 
cere and tender lover ſhould never ſhrink at a faint 
repulſe: if ſhe is within hearing, I doubt not to con- 


vince you of your error. 


AIR. 
Octar. 755 breath of morn bids hence the night; 
Duuveil thoſe beauteous eyes, my fair; 
For, till the dawn of love is there, 
I.ſcel no _— own no light. 


[After the ling — _ at her windows] 


AIR. 


Sophia, Waling, 1 Beard thy numbers cid, 


Waking, the dawn did bleſs my fight + 
Tit Phabus ſure that evooes, 1 ery d. 
Who ſpeaks i in H.. who moves in light. 


/ 
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cen Pedro above—opene | his window, 
| | AIR ao. 


Don Pe. What vagabonds are theſe I hear, 
Fiddling, Futing, rhyming, ranting, 
ping, ſcraping, whining, canting ? 
Fly, ſcurvy nanftrels, fly! _ 
Fay yk prithee, father, wwhy ſo rough 2 


7 as; An humble lover I. 
Don fe How durſt you daughter, lind an ear 
| To. ſuch deceitful fluff ? 
Quicl from the window AY! 


Sophia. Adieu, Octavio. Oct. Mi . you go? 
O. &S. We ſoon, perhaps, may meet again ; 
For tho hard fortune is our foe, 
. . Thegod of love will fight for us. — 
Don Pe. Reach, me the blunderbuſs l 
O. & S. The. god of love who knows our pain. 
Don Pe. Hence, or theſe ſlugs are thro* your brain. 


| II. 


che I » Don Pedro's _ Eu, Don Pros 
Fr Ot 


D. Pe. Tris well the catte rwauling puppy made his 
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Aer I. 


eſcape: — a minute more, and 1 wow. have made a. 


riddle of his callicoe carcaſe. 

Soph. Why, fir, ſhould his honounble * ſubject 
him to ſuch cruel treatment ? 

D. Ped. Honourable love! 1 treatment — 
fine romantic babble, truly !-—But I'll make you 
know, ſighing, whining madam, that you are a daugh- 
ter born to obey, and I a father, born to command, 
—abſolute in power, and ſhrewd in diſcerament ;—. 

fo, no more tricks, d ye hear 
| Rau ints the laue. 


SCENE III. 


4 


Street. Enter Lox RNZ O and Octavio. 


OX. Nay, prithee don't be grave, Lorenzo have 
my perplexities; yet bear up againſt them. 5 

Lor I am the moſt unfortunate of all men ring, 
Octavio 

_ 08. What is the matter ?—Has Flora and you had 
any difference? 

Lor. I am on the rack 1—She is fo much difpleal- 
ed, that I know not if ever I ſhall ſee her again. | 

Od. What, has ſhe taken ill ?—You mult have been 
much to blame ; for Flora is all gentleneſs. 

Lor. Indeed I found it was impoſſible to attempt 


ſceing hers & the father keys 10 watchful an eye: ſo 
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that I attempted to bribe her maid, which ſucceeded 
to my wiſh, and ſhe conveyed me to her apartment. 

- 08. A' gallant youth, upon my word !—And, 
then, I'll be ſworn you took ſome liberty that has 
ſhocked her e me, did you dare to take 
her band? 

Lor. Moſt affuredly I did. 

O. And did you preſume to treſpaſs o on a kiſs, 
without her conſent? 

Lor. A kiſs 1—1 raviſned a dozen from her. 

Od. And can you wonder at her diſpleaſure ? 

Lor. Not in the lea: but I am diſtracted in hav- 

ing loſt her. 


AIR. 


Lor. Could 7 her fault =. WY 
Forgetting ev'ry charm, 

| 105 Sonn would impartial Reaſon 
Tohye tyrant Love diſarm : 
But avhen enrag d I number 

. Each failing of ber mind, 
Love flill ſuggeſts her beauty, _ | 

And fees, while Reaſon's blind. 


Lor. Octavio, you were once fond of Flora: how 

ſteands your affection now? 

08. Your ſiſter now poſſeſſes all my ſoul. —T once | 
thought Flora had charms ; but the coldneſs and ne- 
gle& with which ſhe treated me, recalled my heart to 

its wonted Rate of indifference, 


Avr I. | GOVERNESS/ 11 


AIX. 


Oct. TI neer could any luſtre ſee — © 
| In eyes that would not look on me- 
T neer ſaw nectar ona lip, ' © 
But where.my own did hope to fip. 
Has the maid who ſeeks my heart 
Cheeks of roſe untouch'd by art? 
{ will own the colour true, 
IWhen yielding bluſbes aid their hue. . 


Ir her hand fo ſoft and pure ?— 
J muſt preſs it to be ſure + 
Nor can I &en be ceriain then, 
Till it grateful preſs again. 
Muſt. I, with attentive eye, 
Watch her heaving boſom ſigh ? . 
[will do ſo—avhen I ſee © 
That . boſom! ſigh * me. 


1 Diu Tl do a; im my power to aſſiſt your fait with”: 


my ſiſter:—but I charge you not to attempt running 


away with her. Vou ſhall have my intereſt as far as 
that can ſerve you. 
Oc. Would not you, nee run away with Flora, 


if ſhe would conſent ?* 


Lor. I muſt confeſs I ſhould not heſitate : but, you 
will allow, we never do by other men's * and 
daughters, as we wiſh they ſhould do by out*s. 

08. You need be under no uneaſineſs, on my a- 


count. in reſpect to Flora. 


— — : =- ———— — _ — — 
* 
= > 


: —— — _ 
— „„ 
» 
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ATA | 
oa. Friendſhip is the bond of reaſon 3 
But, i if beauty diſapprove, 
Heav n abſolves all other treaſon, 
1 the ** that's true to love. 


The faith, abkich to my e J. ſwore, 
As a civil oath I view : 
But to the charms which I adore, 


g 75 __ to be true. 
{4 


Then if to one 1 falſe af & 
Can I doubt which to prefer — 
A breach of ſocial faith with ther, 
THO ER 5 
7 K A; [ Exit OR, 
Lor. Sure Octavio 955 no lurking: paſhon for Flora. 


And yet, methinks, this change may be all pretence : 


for who that has ever loved her can ceaſe to do ſo— 


But, from his try'd Oy how can 1 doubt his 
8 * 


— 


AIR. 


| Lar, The cauſe for ſuſpicion io 


Tet proofs of her love too are flirong +—= 
I'm a wretch if Pmright in my fears, 
Auad anworthy her ſmiles if I'm wwrong, 
What heart-breaking torments from jealouſy flow, 
Ah ! none but the jealoug—the * can know ! 


GOVERNESS. 


| 1 know'not how much I adore ; 
— T heſe ſmiles let another but ſhare, 
And I wonder I priz'd them no mores 
Then eohence:can ¶ hope a relief. from my woe, 
V. hen the falſer ſbe ſeems, ” the fonder I grow ! 
1 Lor. 


0 SCENE os th 


— Q 


Chamber i in Don Pedro 's FIRE "ot 80 PH1A and 


GovERNnEss. 


Gow. p you Kill determined, wy dear maſs, to to 
take ſo raſh a ſtep ?!—Are you really ſo fond of Oc- 
tavio, as to marry him withouta fortune ? | fear you 
will hereafter repent, and refle& on the imprudence 
of your choice. . | he 


AYE: 
Soph. Thou can 5 not beaft of fortune r ſtore, 
My love ! while me they wealthy call 3 
Bui I was glad to find thee poor — | 
For, with my heart, Id give thee all, 


And then the grateful youth ſhall oon, 
Ilov'd bim for himſelf alone. 


— — — — 


1 
NT ̃ ůꝑ Zĩ——̃] -l... u CCC Cz 
pr — — r ” a Na — 
2 
— — — —_—_— * — a” -- 
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But, ** his mk my hand ſhall gain, 
: No word or look of mine ſhall ſhea 
| That I te ſmalleſl thought retain 
. Of auhat my bounty did beſtow : 
Tie flill-his grateful heart ſhall own, . 
I him for himſelf alone. 


Gov. Indeed, Sophia, I overheard your father ſay, 
you ſhould marry little Enoch the Jew to-morrow 
morning Nou, if we ſucceed i in our plot, you ſhall 
give him up to me entirely. 

Soph. O, yes, with all my heart !—But have you 
gained the maid te my intereſt My brother Lo- 
renzo has promiſed his aſſiſtance. 

Gov. All is as you wiſh —But ] muſt have Octa- 
vioꝰs laſt letter: that muſt n dauſe of his _ 
on; and leave the reſt to me. 

Seb. There it is; [Gives a lu 1 and F wiſh you 
ſucceſs with all my heart. 


Znier Dow Petal Lokxtnzo. 


Don Ped. What is all this ſcraping, fiddling, and 
ſerenading !—T deſire 1 may have no more of it, — 
And what have you . been about, ſir ?—diſturbing 
ſome honeſt family in the ſame manner, 1 ſuppoſe 
Sophia, to-morrow, child, I have determined you ſhall 

marry Enoch Iſſachar; and then— — 
Soph. O, fir, do not make me miſerable ! — 
D. Ped. Any thing more? | 


ths A. 
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Sepb. Sir, he's a Jẽv— | | 
D. Ped. That's a miftake : for he has PREY his 


religion theſe fix weeks. — Any thing more ? 


Soph. Sir, he's a Portugueſe. | 
D. Ped. That's another miſtake; for he ki for- 


\ ſworn his country.—Any thing more? 


Soph. Sir, he has, to me, the 2228 fault that ever 
a man had. 

D. Ped. Hey day What 8 that, pray ? ? 

Soph. He is my averſion. 5 

D. Ped. Sophia, I care not: I know he loves you, 


| and has the money. The beſt experimept in narure, 
to obtain good fruit, is to graft un a crab. —You know, 


my wife and I lived very happy ; yet there was no 
love between us, and we expected none; therefore, 
were not diſappointed :—and, the poor woman, when 
ſhe died, I was fo ſorry, that I did not care if the 
had lived. I wiſh every man in Spain could fay as 


much. And now, fir, if you have any more advice 


to give your ſiſter, about diſobedience to her father, 


be brief; for I intend to lock her up in her room, 


and will not ſee her face, till ſhe returns to her duty. 
Lor. Sir, for my — s ſake, I cannot hel ſpeak- 
ing 
9. Ped. Then, fir, 13 my ſake, hold your tongue. 
[Zæit Lor. 
[Don Pedro loc, up Sophia, and, returning, 
meets the Governeſs. 
D. Fed. So, madam ! have I found you out !— 
Here's a witch ! engaged in Octavio's intereſt. How 
did you dare to encourage ſuch a piece of miſchief ? 
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"SIR Well, and if T am in Odaxio's intereſt, I am 
not aſhamed to own it; for I ahvays gin: in the 


tender paſſions— . 


9 


D. Fed. In the tender — — ! o. you old piece of 
antiquity, you are an antidote to all the tender paſſi- 
ons. Get out of my houſe, this moment, out of my 
houſe, I ſay!—you, that I took into my houſe to be 
a ſcare-crow, to become a decoy-duck !—Getalong ! 


you old piece of iniquity ! 


Gov. Well, fir, 1 don't want, to flay i in your houſe 2 


> but I muft go and lock up my wardrobe. 


D. Ped. Your wardxobe ! When you came it into my 
houſe, you. could carry your Tae in your comb- 


Caſe, you could, you old dragon! 


Gov. And my veil, o hope you would not have 


5 me 80 without my veil. 


D. Fed. Your, veil! you can't go without a — 4 


indeed —1 ſuppoſe you are afraid of your beauty. 
Well go along and get your yeil, you old devil : [He 


bets the Governeſs into Sophia. ] A fine ſtory indeed ! 


if parents are to be diſobeyed on account of love, 
liking, beauty, and ſuch nonſenſe ;—But, as my fa- 
ther made me marry to pleaſe him, without caring two- 
pence for my bride ; ſo, my daughter ſhall marry to 


pleaſe me, though age, deformity, and avarice ſhould 


be wy choice. 


AIR. 


tr a daughter you have, ſhe's the Plague * e life . 
No peace you ſhall know —tho' you've buried your auife: 


Aer I. GOVERNEFSS. | I 


At taventy 2 0 at the duty you taug hi her. 


O what a plague is an ohſtinate daughter — 
Sig bing and whining ! 
| Dying and pining. © 
O“ what a plague is an o)ftinate daughter n 


Iden ſcarce in their teens they have wit to perplex urs 
With letters and lovers for ever they vex un; | 
While each fill rejecti the fair m_ you ve r ber; 
| Mrangling and jangli | | 
 Flouting and pouting ! 
07 / what a plague i is an obflinate dang ber ! 


D. Nd 80, Madam you have 3 veil:— 
now march off; —and, if you pleaſe, I'll ſee you clear 
of my houſe.— There, go-—go to Octavio !—go to 
him ;—and, do you hear ?—ſince he has got vou 
turned out of a good place, he had better make you 
amends, by taking you home with himſelf. 

1 Don Pedro. 


SCENE F. 


uur Sori, who bre x reg ** veil. 
Wb. Good Ibye to you, fir, [ Laughing, 
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- 


Euter Fs and Maid. —Sophia * them and retiret. 


Maid Well, mth what ſteps do you intend to. 


purſue, now that you · have eſcapꝰd from your father? 


Flo. My intention is to viſit the convent of St. Ca- 


therine' s; and; perhaps, hereafter take the. veil, 
Lorenzo has ſo much offended me, that 1 cannot for. 
give him; 5 


Soph. [ Coming fagwvard.] Now, I have left my fa- 


ther's houſe, I dont know where to go: —if LR new 


Ha ! who's here ?—methinks it ſhould: be Flora. 


Flo. That muſt be > Sophia. 8 li ting up their veils, 


* Soph. Flora! 
Flo. Sophia! 


© Soph. Flora, I am aſham'd to inform you what I. 


have done your good ſenſe will certainly condemn 


my conduct. 


Flo. Tell me, my dear; Ham your friend, and you 


may truſt me. 
Soph. To be plain, then, my. dear Flora, I have 
elop'd from my father's houſe. 


Vu. Indeed; Sophia, I ſfiould be angry at 15 5 mad 
an action, but that I have juſt now committed the. 


ſame offence. 


Soph. And, how do you intend to avoid the ſearch: 


of your family! th 
Flo. I am going to the convent of St Catherine's. 
— My father's ſeverity. is:paſt-all bearing; and your 


brother has ſo much 0 me, I; I ſhall never 
forgive him. a 2 


* 
— oO eee 
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AIX. 


Flo. When ſable night each drooping plant refloring,. 
"© IWept ofer her flow'rs her breath did cheer, 
A. 2 ſad widow o er her babe * 
V. akes its beauty with a tear. — 


. hs When all did ' ſleep, whoſe my 1. could bor- 
row 

One hour from love and care to H.. 
Lo! as I preſs'd my couch in filent ſorrow, 

My lover caught me to his breaſk! 


He vaw'd he came to ſave me 
From thofe that wou'd enſlave mes 
Then Fneeling, 
Kiſſes ſtealing, 
Endleſs faith he ſwore ! 
Bui ſoon I chid him thence, 
For, had his fond pretence © | 
| Oblain'd one favour then | 
And he had preſi d again, © | 
—＋ hand my: ones, rous heart might grant him more ! | 
| 
| 


Flo, Where is 1 wa 11 he not the n of 
your flight ? 

_ Soph. No; nor is he acquainted with my intention. 
—My father cruelly inſiſted I ſhould marry Enoch 
the Jew to-morrow this extraordinary command 
has compelled me to this diſagreeable ftep.— Oh yon- 


der goes my brother, with the very man my father i in 
n I ſhould * 


20 ; GOVERNESS.:. | Ac l. 
Fle. Won't it be dangerous if he ſees you ? 


Soph. No, my dear, he never ſaw me; but his fre- 


quent viſits to my father's made him ſhew his odious 
figure very often before my window, from whence he 


was ſhewn to me. 


Flo. He comes this way: I'll leave you: [Going] 


— But, Sophia, when you ſee your brother, be ſure 


you don't tell him that 1 am gone to the convent of 


St. Catharine's, two doors COW, on the right hand 


fide of the piazza. 
Soph. Oh, you may depend upon it, I will tell him 
where you may not be found: [Going.] But, my 


dear friend, will you allow me to' make uſe of your- 


name, as I may find occaſion. 


_ Fh. With all my heart; —any ching i in my power 
you may command. [ Exit Flora. 


Enter Exocg. 


En. Ay, ay, !—there's no doubt this little figure of | 
mine will ſoon captivate the heart of Don Guzman's 


daughter.—But,' who have we here !—a pretty 


girl, faith !—how ſhe eyes me: [ Sbe approaches. ] 
Ay, ay! ſhe is certainly {truck with my dreſs and 
figure: and I don't wonder at it; I have ſome rea- 


ſon to think they are particularly ſtriking. — 


Soph. Sir, your ſervant:— good Rtranger, I hope 
you will exeuſe this liberty —1 have a favour to . 


queſt of you. 
En. I am ſorry for your young woman ;—but l am 


poſitively en aged 


Aer I.  GOVERNESS. | 21 
Sopb. But, fir, you don't ſeem to underſtand me 
En. I can't make you any honourable propoſals ;— 

and, if I was to offer any thing elſe, I ſuppoſe you 


have ſome good-natured brother or couſin, that would 


run me through the guts. Lou have no hopes, 
child 5——1 am ſorry for you. 

Soph. It is not your perſon 1 ſolicit; J have no am- 
_ of that kind; my fuit is of a very different na- 

To be plain with you, fir, I am told you are 
dated with Signor Octavio —if it is not too 
much trouble, and you will lend your pity to a ſtran- 
ger, pleaſe to direct him to me. | 

En. Oh,—then 'tis not me you are fond Of ?— 

| Soph. You !—no, indeed. 

En. Why, then, I. muſt. tell you, that you are a lit- 
tle confident, ſelf-ſufficient minx, and not the perſon 
I took you for.—But pray, young woman, what is 
your name ? | 

Soph. Flora, fir, Don Guzman's daughter. I have 
left my father's houſe in purſuit of my lover ; who, as 
yet, knows nothing of the matter. 

En. Hum !—this may turn to my advantage j— 
for Sophia I know, is fond of Octavio, and, if ſhe 
ſhould be jealous of Flora, fhe will then conſent to 
marry me, in revenge for Octavio's falſehood. { 4/ide. ] 
Well, miſs, to ſhew you my good-nature, I'll 
forgive the affront you offered me ; 1 will endeavour 
to find you a lover, and ſend him to you immediate- 
ly.---In the mean time, here comes a friend of mine 
I can confide in: he will take care of you while I look 
for Octavio. 


- 
, 2 *. 
* 
7 * p 
* L EY 
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Enter Lox ENZO. 


En. Lorenzo, this is a youn g lady, whoſe lover 1 


am going in ſearch of: you will take her to my lodg- 


ings, till I find him.— Be ſure take particular care of 
Rr... 
Soph. Oh, ir, now that you are ee with my 
Gtuation, ſure you won't deceive me ;—if you do, it 


will render me miſerable ! 
Lor. Well ſaid, female politician. . 


AIR. 
Lor. Had Ja heart for falſabood — 


'{ n&er could injure yu - 


Tor, tho” your tongue no promiſe 2 
Tour charms would make me true. 


To you no ſoul ſhall bear deceit, 
Mor. ftranger offer wrong; © 
For friends in all the ag d you'll meet, 


by And brothers in the young. 


a Ae ai bow %., 
Another with your heart, 


| 'T hey'll bid aſpiring paſſions reſt, wo 
Ad ad a brother!s fart. 


Then, lady, dreadl not Bere a, 
5 Nor fear to ſuffer <vrong ; | 
For friends in all the ag d youll ne, 
And brothers i in the young. "x 


Ae x I. | GOVERNESS. 83 
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Enoch. My miftreſs erpedt me, and I'muſt go * 
Or how can [ hope for a ſmile ? | 
Louiſa. Soon may you return a profperous wooer-; 
But think cubat I ſuffer the while ! 
Alone and awvay from the man that I love, 
In ſtrangers I'm forc'd to confide. : 
Enoch. Dear lady, my friend you may truſt, and hell 
22 N 


| A i 
Lor. "Gentle maid, ah ! "why ſuſþet me? 
| Let me ſerve thee——then reje me. 
Can'ft thou trufi—and I deceive thee ? 
Art thou ſad and. ſball I grieve thee ? 
Gentle maid, ah'! why Juſpe# me? 
Let me ſerve türe then reject me. 


TRIO. 
Louiſa. Never may'ft theu happy be | 
| Fin aught thou rt falſe to me! 
wp” > Never may I happy, &c. 
Enoch. Never may he, &c. 


En. 1 am ſure my good friend will do all in his 
power to amuſe you, till I find Octavio, and ſend 
kim to you I muſt on another errand. 


4er . SCENE L. - 


_ 6 


Barber in Dos Peder Mat Entar Don Papo 


a er _— 
* 2 


An! little Enoch, 1 rejoice te thee, 1 have 
been thinking of * and have been planning for 


your happineſs. 
En. Don Pedro, LATE "Ik good to me; and I 
am much obliged to you I dare Jay. you have thought 


me tardy in my viſu: but a circumſtance has detain - 


ed me which I will inform you of.--Your neighbour, 
Don Guzman's daughter, is run away from her fa- 
ther: I met her in my way hither; and ſhe ſent me 
to ſeek Octavio. Vou ſee I can keep a ſecret. 

D. Ped. Ah, Enoch, ſee when my daughter will 


ſerve me ſuch a trick. —I am wiſer than them all, —1 


have locked her up, to make ſure of her. 

En. And ſee when my miſtreſs will ſerve me ſo.— 
My aunt always called me wiſe little Solomon; let 
Enoch alone; he's a cunning little dog; a little 
roguiſh, now and then, in money matters; but keen, 
deviliſh keen 1 will ſend Octavio to ber; ; in which 
caſe he will be no longer my rival with Sophia !— 


Ay, ay! am deviliſh keen. But, what _ of ſac» 


«eſs have I with your fair daughter? 
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D. Ped. Why, indeed, ſhe is like all her ſex---a lit- 
tle perverſe :---but, I have lock'd her up, and have 
ſworn never to ſee her more, ?till ſhe 1s obedient to 
my commands z---and, to-morrow, Enoch, I intend 
you ſhall marry e ſhe is a beautiful c crea- 
ture. 

En. J do not doubt it---F leaſe; fi to give me ade- 
| ſcription of her. 

D. Ped. With all my heart.---Let me Le NOW.--- 
Her eyes are like diamonds of the firſt water 

En. Diamonds of the firſt water; that's very good: 
But I had much rather they were real diamonds. 

[Ape 

D. Ped. Her kin is like the 3 dimity ;---her 
a are even, and whiter and better enamelled than 
elephant's--and her voice is like a Virginian nightin- 
gale's; and, as for dimples---hold, hold; dimples 
did I fay ?---No, ſhe has but one dimple; but I defy 
you to tell which is the prettieſt,” the cheek that has 
the dimple, or, the cheek that has not the dimple:— 
then, her chin ;---ſhe has a lovely down on her chin, 
like the down of a peach. 

En. Lord! Lord! I am afraid 1 ſhall be overpow- 
ered with her beauty ; and I ſhould not care to be in 
love with any thing but her money :---but, for my 
part, I don't much mind whether handſome or other- 
Wiſe.--- | 


AIR. 


En. Give Enoch the nymph who no Beauty can boafe, 
But health and good. humour to make her his toaft 3 
= B 
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oi 4 1 don't mind whether ander or fat, 
Al. ſir . or darts ne er aka ay thats 


5 2 er * complexion, Tn vo 1 K Ann t care 3 

u browun it is laſting— more pleaſing i if = : = 

: And, tho' in her cheeks I no dimples ſhould ſee, | 
Let her Jon each dell is a bs to me. 


Let her has be the reddg? that ever were ſeen, | 
SE And her eyes may be e e en any colour but green; 3 
3 For i in eyes, tho ſo various the luftre and hue, 
1 * fuear Po de no choice——only lot ber have deu 


| "Tis true I'd di ſhenſe with a throne on " back, 
Aud, white teeth I ocon- art genteeler than ack, 
4 Etile round chin tot a beauty Poe heard, 


g | f Bur { only Hir e—— that ſhe 445 have a beard, 


D. Ped. There ! there! go your ways to her : that 
way leads to her chamber; "RG maid will conduct 
you to the apartment. 3 
En. I muſt canfeſs, I feel a little baſhful,— How 
ſhould 1 addreſs her Do you think ſhe will be ſtruck 
with my figure? 

D. Ped. You a lover j —and aſk that queſtion—let 
a ming you- 


AIR. 


P. Ped, Ven the maid 56 I we love, | 
AF No intreatice can nove, | 


fy 


— 


. 


t 


GOVERNESS. 
Who'd lead a life of pining ? 
ber charms will excuſe 
The fond raſbneſs you uſe, 
Away with idle whining ! 
Neer fland like a fool, . 
With looks ſbecpiſb and cool ;— 
Such baſbful love is teazing ; 
But with ſpirit addreſs, | 
And, you're ſure of ſucceſs 5 
For honeſt warmth is pleaſing. 


May, tho awedlock's in view, 
Like a rake if you'll woo, 
Girls ſooner quit their coldnefs : 

T hey know beauty inſpires, 
Leſs reſpect than defires—— 
| Hence love is prov'd by boldneſs. 
So ne er . like a fool, SWO. 
| 2 Don Pedro. 


SCENE II. 
T 
Chamber Enter Exocn. 


Bn Hark! I ande J heard her! — No; it was 
only my fears Lord! ſhe muſt be a moſt beautiful 
and enchanting creature I think I hear the rat - 
thing of ſilks : it muſt be ſhe.— O, here * comes. 

B 2 


her voice, | 
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Enter Govxxxxss, drefſed like Sophia. 


Gov. Sir, your ſervant— 

En. Your ſervant, madam— 

Gov. My papa has informed me, fir, that you are e the 
gentleman has kindly profeſſed a partiality for me 
Will you pleaſe to fit down, fir ? 

En. Madam, I hope I hope, madam. [ Advances 

ſlowly towards the chair.) O law !---[Governeſs ad- 


vancing to the chair. ] I don't know what to ſay. 


[ Sees her.] Zounds! what a witch! ; 
Gov. What's the matter, fir n * fright- 


en'd. 


En. No, madam, I'm oblig' d to you.---Zounds ! 
is this the bit of dimity he told me of Rut as long 
as ſhe has money enough, I'll try to reconcile her 
looks. | [ Hide. 

Gov. I hope you are not ill, fir ? 

En. Only a little ſurpriz'd, madam :---your beauty 
has overcome me.---Yes, ſhe has the down upon her 


chin ſure enough. [ Aide. 


Gov. Do, pray fit down, fir :---you'll wonder at 
my condeſcenſion, fir but I was informed you was 
the pooreſt little diminutive wretch; that you was ill- 
made, yellow-faced, ſnub-nog'd ;---inſtead of which, 
1 find you fo genteel, ſo well bred, that I cri I 
amquite charm'd with you ' 

En. There is ſomething very pretty in the tone of 
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Gov. You are really ſo captivating, that I am quite 
delighted with you—ſo much, that maiden modeſty 
gives way to the ſtriking proportion of your perſon--- 

En. Faith, now I look at her again, ſhe is not quite 
ſo ugly. [ Drawing nearer.) Will you pardon me, 
madam, if 1 ſalute you. [| Kſes her.] Faugh !--a 
man might as well kiſs a hedge-hog. [LA ſide.] N 

Gov. But, fir, you muſt pardon me you ſhould 
get rid of that filthy beard —1 proteſt it is like an 
artichoke, — 

En. Why, as you ſay, miſs, the razor would not 
be amiſs---for either of us A ſide.]-But, I am told 
you have a ſweet voice, miſs---will you pleaſe to fa- 
vour me with a ſong---by way of paſling the time? 

Gov. My papa, fir, is afraid to truſt me even with 
my mufic-maſter ; and I have not practiſed for ſome 
time: But, 111 he [ Endeavouring to fing but 
ſereams. | 
En. Verylike a Virginian nightingale ! [Afide.] 

Gov. I'm very hoarſe, fir. 

| En. Oh, pray, miſs, don't trouble yourſelf toſing any 
more : I hear you are very hoarfe but, perhaps, if 

you took it lower, it would not oblige you to make 
ſuch very wry faces. 

Gov. I have a very great cold, fir ;—but to Nea 
ſo accompliſhed a gentleman, Ill endeavour to recol· 
lect my laſt new words. 


| 
n 
Gov. ben a tender maid 
hk fr It d 
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By. ſome admiring ſwain, 
| How her buſhes rife, 
If fhe meets his eyes, 
While he unfolds his pain ! 
I be takes her hand. ſhe trembles quite 
Touch her lip and ſbe ſewoons outright, 
MM bile a fut-a-pat, Sc. 
Her . avows her fel. 


Bus i in time apyear 
| Fewer fins of fear "Ou 
Tze youth fhe boldly wiews © 
Af her hand he graſp, 
Or ber boſom tlaſpy 
| No mantling bluſh enſues ! 
Then io church æuell plep/ed ihe lovers move, 
Il hile her ſmiles her contentment prove ; 
And a Pit-a-pat, . 
Hier heart avows her lo%jhẽ⅜ 


En. Well, Miſs Sophia, may I hope ths * happi- 
neſs of calling you mine, t6-morrow ?-»It is your fa- 
| ther's defire, and what I moſt ardently wiſh for. — 
Gov. One thing promiſed, and I ſhall freely con- 
fent;---As. my father treated me with ſuch ſeverity, 1 
made 2 vow never to receive a huſband from his 
hands : but, if you will obtain the key of the garden 
gate, under pretence of our walking, I will elope from 
thence with you. | 

En. [ Pauſing.] In that cafe, I ſhall not be obliged 
to make any ſettlement on her. LA Aide. ]---Yes, miſs, 
1 will endeavour to prevail upon your father ; as I 
am very much in his good graces. 


GOVERNESS. 


Enter Lozxtx2z0.' 


Lor. Well ſaid, brother Enoch, that is to be: —1 
ſce you are a briſk, and I bope a thriving wooer. 

En. As to that, thriving eoough-;--but, as to your 
ſiſter, pray was you ever told there was a family like- 
nelp'fi ii 
Gov. What does my brother 1 Mr. Enoch * 

En. I am io puzzled, I don't know what to © Shale 
Do, for heaven's * ſay or ſing ſomething to ne 
her. 

Lor. 1d live to —7ꝗ you both.---She i is very te- 
'pacious of her beauty. 

Es. Idon't doubt it :---ſhe has a damn'd deal of 2 
and ſhe * to hold i it faſt. 


1 1 R. 
Lor. 2b, = a pair was never ſcen, 
So juſtly form d to meet by nature / 
The you l o in mien, | 
, +T he maid in ev'ry grace of feature ! 
O, how happy are ſuch lovers, 
When hingred beauties each Ae 75 
Foͤr ſurely ſhe 
Vas made fer thee, 
"3. an thou to lo Bf 1 lovely creature ! 


g + 11 your looks, your children 1 
Will early learn the taſe of duty, 
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' The boys with all their father's ſenſe, 
T he girls with all their ms beauty ; 
O, how happy to inlerit, | 
At once ſuch graces and ſuch ſpirit ! 
| Thus whilg you hive, 
May Fortune give - | 
| Fac bling equal to eee $5 


En. Lorenzo, I thank thee. Now, ah, x1 wait 
upon your father and obtain the key. 

Gov. Beſure Kang don” as up 551 how w complying 
J have been. 

En. O, you may vs miſs, upon my n 
Such a damn'd piece of conceit "oy uglineſs | never ſaw 


in my life. Lide] e ſeoeralh ly. 


Enter Don Prono and Exock. 


D. Ped. Well, Tooch v what 6 did you meet 
with ?---Is not ſhe'a be girl!— INE Aw her gtandfa- 
ther's lip to & Har... e cel 

En. And her grande chin to TORR TApde.] de.] 

D. Ped. Well, Enoch, what reception did you-meet 
with ? How did'niy daughter behave ? 

En. Why, better than I thought ; But pray, how | 
old may your daughter be? 

D. Fed. Let me work :=-twelvea and cight—ay—i juſt 
twent r. Ne Gn 
En. Then 1 1 venture to ſay, ef is the oldeſt look- 
ing 2 of ber _ in the Kingdom. Why, zounds! 


* 
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ſne might paſs for my grandmother :---and as to her 


| kin, that you told me was like the pureſt dimity, by 


this light it is downright nankeen :---And then, her 
teeth being white---why, they're as black as 2 coal , 
where one is ivory its neighbour is pure ebony, alter-- 
nately black and white like the keys of an harpſi- 
chord :---Her voice, too, you told me, was like a 
Virginian nightingale : why, it's. like. a crack'd - 
warming pan-:---And, as for dimples !---To be ſure 
ſhe has the devil's own dimples !---Yes ! and you told. 
me ſhe had a lovely down upon her chin, like the 
down of a peach;---but, damme, if ever I ſaw ſuch. 
down upon any human creature in my life, _— 
once upon an old goat. 

D. Ped. What, fir! do you mean to inſult me, and 
abuſe my daughter, that is allowed to be the hand- 


ſomeſt girl in all Spain !---But, I ſuppoſe you want to 


be off from the match. 
En. What the devil ſhall I ay now Why then, 


ſeriouſſy, Don Pedro, do you think your daughter 
handſome? 

D. Fed. The fineſt girl in all Spain !—— 
En. Lord! Lord! How partial ſome pgrents are 
to their children Then, ſince you provoke me to: 
ſpeak, ſhe's a-downright witch. | * 


Enter Lox EN FO. 


Lor. Hey day !---you ſeem to be upon odd terms, 
for a father and ſon-in-law. 
D. Ped. What's that to you, you jack-a-napes ! 5 


* | GOVERNESS, | Act ll. 
En. He looks plaguy angry with me, Ibelieve I had 


better draw in my 1 or I ſhan't haye his bit of 
_ L ankn ee e 


AIX. 


Enoch. Believe me, , good Ar, I ne er meant to offend ; 
My m ftreſs I love, and I value my friend. 
To win her and wed her, is all my requeſt, 
For better for worſe—and 1 ſwear I don't je ft. 


b. re Zouedh / _ 1 not provele me my rage is 


// hugh. 
Enoch. Hold him fa of I beſeech 3 5 9725 rage 2 2005 
Good fir you're too hot, and this place [ muff fly. 
D. Ped. You're a e and a ot, e _ had 
bet fl. ; 


En. You are in ſuch a paſſion now : Gong to 
Jon ]---Did you think I was in earneſt ?--I was but 


jeſting all the while. Vou' re ſo haſty, Don Pedro ; 


I had only a mind to joke n ; that was all, upon 

honour | | | 
'D. Ped. Then you was not in earneſt ?---Zounds ! 

I thought you were in earneſt. -—But, I can forgive a 

joke as well as any one : but take care how you carry 

your jokes ſo far ; for I was near being in a bit of a 

paſhon. Come, get ſome wine here ; and that will 


drown all animoſities. . 


1 
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—T x r Os 


A 1 R- 
Don Pedro, Enoch, and Lorenzo. 


A bumper of good liquor, - 
Vill end a conteft quizker, J 
ban juſtice, judge, or vicar + 


So fill a chear ful glaſe, = 
And lit good humour paſs. 


But if inore deep the quarrel, 
My ſooner drain the barrel, 
Than be the hateful fellow, 
That's crabbed euben he's melſows. 
A bumper, Sc. 


SCENE IF. 


Street. —Enocn and Octavio, meeting. 


En Good days: Octavio I am glad to have met 


you: I have been in purſuit of you. | 
Od. I am happy you have found me. What is your 
buſineſs with me, Enoch ? 


En. Only a little love affair chars all.--Flora is 


run away from her father, Don Guzman; and has 


2 
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laid her commands upon me, to bring you to her... | 
You have 'no en, I 1 fir : —a very fine 
girl ! N 
08. Two chit forbid i it: iendihip and honour: 
Flora, Don Guzman's daughter !---It cannot be me 
ſhe ſent for. 
En. Oh, damn your friendſhip and | honour.---Go 
to her. I ſay it was: you ſhe ent for, and go you 
muſt. She is all impatience, and waiting at Don Lo- 
renzo's lodgings. e pos bag PII conduct you 
to her. f 
Oã. Well, Pl, go to Fw .--Poſibly I may be able to 
erve her, with regard to my friend Lorenzo. [ fide.) 
Lead on Enoch, and Tl! follow. 
En. Methinks you are deviliſh Joath to viſit a pretty 
wench. If ſhe had ſent for me, * mould have taken 
pity on her . VF. 


+ - 


Enter Sor hI4. 
A 1 R. 


* What bard, 0 Time, diſcover, 
With wings firſt made thee move! 
1 Ah ! fure he has ſome lover 
6 Who ne er had left his love! „ 
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For who that once n . 
Te pangs, which abſence brings, 
70 but one day, 
Hs were away, 
Could pidure thee with. wings 2 
What bard, Sea * 


| Enter Lorenzo. 


Soph. What has detained you. ſo Jong Where is 
Octavio, dear brother? _ 

Lor. J have been in ſearch of him, but without 
ſucceſs : Enoch is now in purſuit of him. 

Soph. Cruel; cruel man !---You was never in love; 
elſe you would not ſport with the anxiety of a tender 
heart! [Lorenzo fighs. ] But, was you, Lorenzo, 
was you ever in love ?--- 

Lor. I was, Sophia. : 
Soph. And, was your miſtreſs true? 
Lor. Oh! had ſhe been always ſo I had been 


bappy. 
A1 


Lor. Oh, had my love ne'er ſmil'd on me, 

I ncer had known ſuch anguiſh, 

But, think how falſe, how cruel ſhe, 
To bid me ceaſe to languiſh ; 

'To bid me hope her hand to gain, 

Breathe on a flame half periſh'd, 

And then, with cold and fiæ' d diſdain, 
To kill the hope ſhe cheriſh'd ! 


he. 
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| Ni of wworſe his rae ih © 5 wreck 
That drove as winds did bl H— 
Silent had left the ſbatter d deck _ 
To find a grave below i:: 
Then land wal cried—no more reg. fgn'd, 
He glow'd with joy to hear it, 
Mot worſe his fate—his oe to find 
The wrich mu fink wor near it. 


el vor DIGIT 26. 
Enter @ Pen Ar, 15 


gy Tuo FR, below, 7 ür. 1 

Spb. Octavio and Enoch, no doubt. We'll retire 
a moment, to ſee Octavio 8 ſurprize. yi 5 us ſtep in- 
to this r room. [Goes 10 the doar of the * 


” 


Enter Ocravi, Wepper and SERT ANT: | 


E. Where is Flora? I have found Octavio, and 
have brought him to you at laſt : for it was with great 
difficulty I perſuaded him to come with me. {Servant 
Points to the door where TIO ig. Octavio goes in re- 
ludtantiy.) 

En. I think I'll juſt "Pa a dew to ſee the meeting. 
So, ſo, | think he has pretty well reconciled his friend- 
ſhip and honour to the interview,---He does not ſeem. 
to feel any qualms of conſcience now. T'll leave 


them to ſettle the 2g erg my oun buſineſs. 
Exit. 


Enier Sor nia, e ok Logex ge 


Od. And are you ſure the Jew Joes not beg the 
plot contrived againſt him? 

Soph. Not in the leaſt. He is too vain of his own 
perſon ; and money is his aim : therefore he thinks 
_ charm is centered in Urſula. | 

082. Row ſhall 1 thank you, my dear Sophia | ! for 
the confidence you repoſe in me ?---Alas ! I feared 
my all was loſt ; conſidering my want of fortune, and 
that your father s cruelty would oblige us to renounce 
our love. 

Lor. Permit me, my dear friend, to wiſh you _ on 
this happy meeting. May every hour of your mw 
prove as happy as the preſent ! , 
OF. I thank you, my dens: RS ee 
| Sophia, that happineſs is within our reach, why ſhould 
We delay one moment? PI go and bring a prieſt, 
that ſhall put it out of the power of man to part us. 
Go 

Soph. [Stopping him.] Stay, Octavio [— Though 1 
have been ſo imprudent as to leave my father's houſe, 
and fly to you for protection, it was to avoid the hated 
marriage with the Jew :—But you'll ſhew your love 
by leaving the management of this to my direction. 

Lor. Come, come, Octavio, as my ſiſter has hi- 
therto confided in you, *tis but juſt you ſhould let her 
now command. 

Oc. 1 muſt obey.— But, why do we trifle witn 
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the hours, ſo precious to us both ?!——Your father 
muſt be reconciled, when we are made one. 

Soph. No more, I beſeech you,——1 will go to my 
friend Flora's apartment, and write my letter, I hope 
you will not fail to meet me there 

08. I ſubmit with pleaſure and ſhall be i = for 


the moment. 


AI R. — Tic. 


anne, Lorenzo, ae Sophia, 


by Soft pity never leaves the 5 greg 
M bere love has been receiv'd a welcome gueſt ;. 
At wand ring ſaints poor huts have ſacred made, 
Hie hallows ev' ry heart he once has ſway'ld ;. 
And ( when his preſence ave no longer ſhare }, 
Still leaves compaſſion as a relic there, 
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ACT Ut SCENE . . 


Hall in Don Pedro's Houſe.--Enter Don PxpRO and 
Se RYANT. | 


WI, to be ſure; theſe women are ſtrange beings : 
they never know their own minds a minute Why 
now, it was but this morning, that ſne could never 


marry Enoch, becauſe, he was a Jew: and behold - 


this afternoon, ſhe is eloped with him. 
ſure it was them 

Serv. O yes, fir, it was indeed, I ſaw them in a 
poſt- chaiſe, driving from the garden gate. You 
know, fir, it was by your commands the gardener 
gave him the key to walk with my yc ag lady on the 
parterre. 

D. Fed. 1 rejoice to hear it j the news makes my 
old heart glad ;—and my A will be happy. 


Are you 


-h 
2 


Enter 82 var, with, a akin | 


1 My maſter, Enoch, ſends thi letter with all 


doe reſpect to your honour, 
D. Ped. Here, give it me, you dog — This! is to 


inform me, I ſuppoſe, he i is married, and to crave 
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my leave to return. am tranſported !---[ Readi. 
* Sir, your approbation of what have already done 


_ © evould give me the greateſt pleaſure: I am anxious to 


ce receive your ble Hing, and will immediately return, if 
% have your permiſſion. Sophia's duty to her deareſt 
« father. By the time this reaches your band 1 ſpall be 
 ® Honoured with the 2 of 3 your » ſon-in-law. . 
Fnoch Iſſachar,” 
—— Az I could wiſh 1 Here, Lopez! Francis 
Vaſquez ! put on your beſt liveries ; throw open all 
the doors; call the cook; bid him prepare a ſupper 
with all the delicacies Spüle affords: bid all my 
neighbours welcome; and requeſt them to partake 
my happineſs ; tell them I expect my ſon and daugh- 
ter home. Get che 1 of the cellar, and make 


all happy. 


Enter freond SERVANT) with a liter. 


Serv. This from my young miſtreſs. 6 

D. Fed. Why, ay, this is from Sophia. 8 nce 
Enoch wrote to me, what needs the little baggage trou- 
ble herſelf ?!—One would think they were not toge - 
ther when theſe were wrote.---Let me ſee—[Reads.] 
% Deareſt papa, tho I have been ſo imprudent as to 
& leave your houſe, I lupe you quill pardon the indiſcre- 
&« tion : It is with a man who ts paſſionately fond of me, 
4 and whoſe merits equally claim my regard. Your con- 
Eo ſent, before the ceremony is performed, will make 
# plefſed your dutiful dang lern, Sophia.“ 

Go, get pen, _ abu ** in my room, that 1 
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may ſend my conſent with all haſte. My heart is 
ſo light, methinks I have renewed my age. 


* ray R * 22 — 


AIR. 


D. Ped. O the days when I was young, 
When I laugh'd in fortune's ſpight, 
Tall'd of love the whole day long, 
And with nectar crown'd the night, 


Then it was, old father Care, 
Litth reck'd I of thy frown ; 
Half thy malice youth could bear, 
And the reſt a bumper drown. 

O the days, Se. 


Truth they ſay lies in a well ; 
' Why I vow I ne er could ſee— 
Let the water-drinkers tell, : 
E Fhbere it always lay for me © 


For, when ſparkling wine went round, 
Never ſaw I falſchood's maſe. : 
But flill haneft truth I found 
An ihe bottom of each gſd. 
O the days, c. 


True, at length my vigour's flown, 
I have years to bring decay ; 
Feau the locks that now I own, 
And the few Þ have are grey 
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2 et old g_ thou may 7 22 
While the ſpirits do not tire, 
Still beneath thy age's felt 
Glows a ſpark of youthful fire. 
O the days, Oc. 


„ * 6 : 
"TS 2 
3 . q Þ 4 : 1 1 F * 
8 _— 2 1 
1 2 
5 * » F 
\ p - 
. FEY. . i « $4 % 
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SCENE It. 


Srreet.— Enter Lox kx zo, walking about uneaſy. 


Tor. To what a dreadful dilemma have I brought 

myſelf by my own fond officious folly !----to loſe the 
only object upon earth I could be happy with Vet, 
why ſhould 1 condemn myſelf ?---It is too plain her af- 


fections are 2 on boos wan is the happy man. 


AIR, 


Lor. 4h ! ty mull] Fes hap thou chang'd 
The temper of my mind! 
My heart, by thee from n eftrang'd, 
era like w_ unkind |. 


By 1 FINE 4 car in yon. 


T once ambitious was ; 
And friends I bad that fann'd the 3 
And gave my youth applauſe.— 


_— 
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But now my weakneſs all abuſe, 
- ' Vet wainthar taunts on me, ; 
Friends, fortune, fame ſelf, Pd 22 
To e one e ſmile 8 thee + / | 


Yet only as ſhouldf oh deſpi 53 
My folly or my woe ; 
Fam mad in others eyes, 

*Tis thou 520 made me ſo. 


But days like theſe with doubting cu 
I will not long endure + 

Am I de pi? know the work, 
And alſo know my cure. 


| It falſe, | 1 vows ſhe dare renounce, 
She inſtant endt my pain: 
For, oh ! that heart muſt break at once 
dich cannot hate again ! 


Enter 1 ih. 


Lor. Whither i in bach haſte, Enoch What s the 
matter? | 

En. O, Lorenzo, is that you ?---What think you 
of the gentle Flora, Don Guzman's daughter ?---She 
is run away from her father, for the ſake of her lover, 
and ſhe ſays he knows nothing of the matter. 

Le. Dear girl! no more I did. Where is ſhe? f 

En. Be but patient, and * tell you all. She ſent 
for him, — 
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Lor. Well, carry me to her this moment ! [ Drag- 
ging Enoch.] Carry me to her! 

En. Well, well, merey on us, how violent you are! 
Why 1 did carry the perſon the ſent for: It was 
Don Octavio. 8 

Lor. Octavio, that ſhe ſent for ! 

En. Yes it was. But he was deviliſſi loth to go, 
till I perſuaded him. He talked much about 
friendſhip and honour but I faid, damn your ho- 
nour. | 

Lor. The devil, you did, Oh! wretch that I 
am ] miſery and diſtraction come upon me | 
En. Why, ſure you was not the fool that was in 

love, with her. —- Ha ! ha! ha! 

Lor. You unfeeling raelite ou dog! don't 
you pity me ? | [ Collaring him. 

En. O, yes, fir, I do pity you moſt heartily, Dear 
brother in law !——— | | 

Lor. Vou do pity me, do you, vilinhs! ? 

[ Going to beat him. 

Bn. O, no, fir, upon my ſoul, I do not pity you: 
my dear brother-in-law! 

Lor. There, then: take that villain ! and that 
Hand that. [ Following him round the lere nr 


him.] 
En. Oh! my dear brother- in- law Ehat i is to 3 


Oh! ſpare me, my dear brother 
Tor. Then, firrah, begone ! and remember, tis 
unly your inſignificance that protects you. 
En. Then, egad my infignificance is the beſt friend 
I ever had in all my life. — Oh! what a curſed, 
bully-headed, bloody-minded, ſwaggering doy it is ! 
| [ Exit, ſtealing off. 


GOVERNESS. 


Lor. Sharp is the woe that wounds. the jealous mind, 


But oh ] how keener far the pang, to find 
That traitor in our boſom friend! 
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When treach'ry tao fond hearts would rend ! 


SCENE III 


of Mood. Enter Flora, Sophia, and Octavio. 
AIR. 


Flo. By him we love offended, 
How ſoon our anger flies! 
One day apart *tis ended, 
Behold him, and it dies ! 


Laſt night your roving brother 
Enrag d I bade depart, 
And ſure his rude preſumption n 
» Defervd io loſe my heart (= 
Yet, were he now before me, 
In ſpight of injur d pride, 
1fear my eyes would pardon-— 
Before my tongue could chide, 
By him ve love, Cc. 
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With truth the bold decei ver 
To me thus oft has ſaid — 
In vain would Flora tight me, 
In vain ſhe would raid? a 
No feorn thoſe lips diſcover 
© Where dimples laugh the while 
« Nofrowns appear reſentful, 
* Where heav'n has ſtamp d a ſmile ! 
En him we love, c. | 


Flo. My dear Sophia, you will ſoon be 1 — 
For my part, I am doom'd to paſs the long ſolitary 
hours in this dreary manſjon---Heigho. [ Sighing. 

$9ph. Indeed, my dear, you are miſtaken : for, if 
my father does not give his conſent, how are we to 
live ?--without a fortune, without friends of courſe — 

C8. Do not e 5 deareſt love — 


AIR 


Oct. How oft, Louiſa, haſt thou ſaid 
| Nor wilt thou the fond boaſt diſown) 
- Thou would} not loſe Odavio, love ! 
To reign the partner of a throne! 


And by thoſe Tips that ſpoke ſo bind ! 
And by this hand I preſe'd to mine ! 

— To gain a ſuljet nation's love, 
I'fwear I evould not part with thine. 
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Then how my ſoul, can ve be poor, 
Who own what kingdoms could not buy! 
Of this true heart thou ſhalt be queen, 
And, ſerving thee—a monarch J. 


Thus, uncontrouPd in mutual bliſs, 
And rich in love's exhauſtleſs mine 
Do thou ſnatch treaſures from my lips, 
And Ill tale kingdoms back N thine ! 


— 


Enter a Nun, veiled, with a letter. 


Soph. Now, indeed, we are nearer happineſs. Here's 
a wonderful change ;--my father's free conſent. 

OR. Ts it poſſible !---This is joy beyond expreſſion! 

---Let us no longer delay our bliſs —1 will fly and 
e the prieſt. | 

Soph. Stay, Octavio. 

08. My life! 

Soph. Had not you better take me with you —per- 
haps you will not find me here on your return. 
Os. Thus let me thank thee for thy fond advice. 
[ Kifſes her.] [Exeunt Oct. and Soph. 

Flo. There they go, as happy as heart can wiſh :-- 
May every bleſſing attend them! _. 


Enter Lorenzo, looking after Octavio and Sophia. 


Fb. So! this ſhould be Lorenzo.—How got he in, 
I wonder? — By the help of a bribe, no doubt. 
Lor. [| Looking after them.] There is Octavio with 


Fo 5 GOVERNES8. Aer III. 


her; and, for aught L know, going to be married. — 
I hall run diſtracted! | [ Going, 
Flo. Sir, fir! [| Stopping him. 
Lor. Piha ! let me alone. 
Flo. ** do. you want, fir ?—you appear _ 
py. 
Lor. Not you, Child. not you—But, pray, good 
nun, is not that Octavio? 
HNllo. Aſſuredly it is. 
Lor. And is not that Flora with him? 
Tlo. Flora is not yet gone out of the garden. 
Lor. One queſtion more; and I Il trouble you no 
further.— Are they going to be married? 
. Flo, They are, fir, | 
Lor. Oh ! unfortunate that I am— But I will fol- 
low them——upbraid them with their falſchood-—— 
and—have done for ever. [Exit Lor. 
Fl. Well, Il! follow. Sophia may not be the 
only bride to-day. 


AIR. 


Flo. Adieu, thou dreary pile, where never dies 
The ſullen echo of repentant ſighs ! 
Ye fifler mourners of each lonely cell, 
Inur d by hymns and ſorrow, fare you well ! 
For happier ſcenes, I fly this darkſome grove, 
To ſaints a priſon, but a tomb to love / 
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SCENE IF. 


| Monaſtery nter Father Joun, Father Tirus, Fa- 


ther MarrhREw, and other Friars, drinking. 


GLEE any CHORUS. 
This Loitle*s the ſun of our table, 
His beams are roſy wine, < 
We ——plancts who are not able, 
Without his help to ſhine. 


Let mirth and gle abound, 

Tou' ll ſoon grow bright, 
With borrowed light, 
And ſhine as he goes round ! 


F. John. Come, fill. Here's to the blue · ey d nun 


of St. Catharine's. L. Drinks. 
All. Agreed.—— The blue-ey'd nun of St. Catha- 
rine's. . [ Drinks. 
F. Tohn. Here's to the mother abbeſs. [ Drinks. 
All. To our mother abbeſs. . [ Drinks. 


F. John. Have there been any legacies or donations 
ſince our laſt meeting? 


F. Matt. Fifty pounds from an ufurer, on his death- | 


bed, to pray his ſoul through purgatory. 


F. Jobn. Well, that will pay for our candles, bro- 


ther Matthew. Any thing more? 
C 2 
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F. Matt. A thouſand dollars, from a lady, to be 
applied to charitable uſes. 

F. John. The beſt of uſes to diſcharge our wine 
bill. 

F. Iatt. A large ; Wot "02 * Don Nen nel de 
Caſtro, to be kept continually rn in the tomb of 
St. Anthony. 

F. Fohn. Which we will melt 8 to bring in 

more luſcious proviſions, than any we have yet men- 
tioned; for St. Anthony is not Aid to be leſt in the 
dark —tho' he was 

F. Matt. OY piſtoles I have received for confeſſ | 


on. 
F. Fobn. Very 1 STO will 1 to pay: our 

butcher's bill. 

LA loud 8 at the door AL al! 
retire, but John and Matthew. 


Enter a Pon rr R, meagre and pale. 


F. Jobn. pau a glaſs in bie Band. What doſt thou 
want? 

Porter. I weight you had done your morning rites. 

F. John. Done No {—Haye we, brother _ 
thew : ? 

F. Mats. No, not by a bottle, man. 

F. John. ] ſuppoſe thy ſinful diſpoſition has 3 
thee to ſee what was to be had to gratify thy worldly 
voracious appetite. Thy pamper'd looks are a ſcan- 

dal to our order. If you are hungry, are there not 
the roots of the earth Eats cake. ]—And, if you 
are dry, is there not the clear ſtream ?—[ Drinks 
wine. | 
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Porter, Some company would ſpeak with your holi- 
neſs, if your morning devotions are ended. 

Father John drints, and gives the glaſe 

to the Porter, who puts it to his mouth. 

F. John So, you ſinful wretch, if there had been 

any thing in it, 1 would have drank it. —Admit 


them. 


SCENE J. 


Enter Ocr Avio and Exocn. 


OR. We are come, father, to ſolicit your aid, to 
Join us in nuptial bands, and hope not too late. 

3 John. Ves, fir, but you are, by half an hour j— — 
you muſt be patient, and wait another day. 

08. But, good father, love is impatient, and we 
cannot wait; — pray, diſpatch us. Giving gold.] And 
let this plead for me. | 

F. John. Nay, now you offended me grofsly —I 
muſt not take gold; it hurts my conſcience :—but, 
here's a place in my habit, you may lodge it in: up- 
on your own head be the fin, And on this {ide is 
| another. 
wa” - ted you. — There, father.—1 
ſhall need your help preſently ; but diſpatch your pre- 
fent office. | 

F. John. The ſins of os town almoſt ad 2 — 
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they make me linger in fleſh to ſee them daily commit- 


f 


ted before my eyes. 
Od. One would imagine, ;ndeed, Sy were under 
your noſe; for it bluſhes x mote than the reſt of yoo | 
face. 
En. Here comes Lan : I'll not inp, for he's 
a deſperate fellow. — Octavio, you had better go. 
OG. Why ſhould I fear him ?—Bleſſed with my 
love, I'll ftand my ground. 
En. The devil take me if I do; he amol broke 
my bones juſt now ; ſo I'll take my leave.—Father, 
you ſhall ſee me again. [ Exit. 


Enter Loxtnzo. 


Lor. Octavio, is this your friendſhip ?—How can 
you anſwer for ſuch treatment 9 life ſhall pay 
for it: — Draw, fir! | | [Dracws. 

Soph. Why, brother, you appear angry: I Diſco» 
vering herſelf ] What's the matter? 


Enter Fro RA behind him, veiled, 


F. Fohn. Certainly the man has not a mind to marry 


his own ſiſter. 
Lor. Sophia !—Ts it you that I have en for 


Flora all this while Where is ſhe fled? 
Flo. What is it you want, ſir Not you, child, 
not you [ Mocking him. 
OS. Octavio, I bluſh for my folly—Sophia, what 
ſhall I fay Flora, my angel, can > 0 forgive me ? 
Love is blind. . 
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DUETTO. 


Oft does Hymen ſmile to hear, 
' Wit#ldly vows off feign'd regard; 
Mell he nows when they re ſincere, 
Newer flow to give reward, 


F or his olirys is to prove 
Kind to thoſe who wed for love, 


SCENE VI. 


Enter Dox PzpRo. 


D. Ped. Methinks 55 are very ſlow 94 wiſh 15 
| were come. — Oh, here's Enoch. | 


MK Exoch. 


En. T am returned with joy to crave your bleſſing. 

D. Ped. But where's my daughter !—my dear 
girl !—Why did not ſhe accompany you {—Every 
moment is an age, *till J ſee her. 
En. She is waiting for your en to throw 8 
ſelf at your feet. 

D. Ped. Run !—Bring her to me !—She'll 153 
den my old heart. [Exit Enoch. —I am all joy. 
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Enter Exocn and Gove 1 


D. Ped. O Lord !—1s that my daughter ?—Why 
the man is ſurely mad! 

En. Why do yon look at her ſo, fir ?---Go, r my dear, 
and throw your ſnowy arms round your papa.---He 
will forgive you. Don't be ſo uneaſy---go to him 

Gov. My dear papa! [Running to him and embracing 
him.] You will not ſure be ſo cruel as to diſown me! 

D. Fed. Papa l dear papa !---What the devil do 

| you mean, you have not married Urſula, the old Go- 
verneſs, have you, inſtead 6f my beautiful 4460 a6mh 3 

Gov. O, you area cruel parent! 

D. Ped. O Lord! Lord! wil nobody naler me 
from this old hag. _ 

En. Did J not tell you, ſhe was as ugly as the devil; 
and you would not believe me?---And ſo, then, I am 
taken in with this old Jezzabel. 5 

Gov. I'll let you know whether 1 am not a match too 
good for 1 ay 


=> 


BO Ocravro and Sornra. 

. | 

08. 7 am come, "A with my dear Sophia, to ak 
forgiveneſs, and to elaim your bleſling. - 

D. Ped. You ſhall have neither, fir !---You: have 
cheated me of my 1 and do 1 think I can 
fo eaſily forgive it ? 

08. There, ſir, is your own conlents i in your hand- 

» writing, ſipned by your own name. 
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D. Fed. Sir, it was through a ſtratagem you obtain 
ed that conſent :—and you ſhall not poſſeſs a ml of 
her fortune. 

Soph. Believe me, fir, I never meant to deceive 
you, to marry without your conſent. —I would not 
receive Octavio for a huſband, until I obtained 1 it by 

; Jour letter. 

D. Fed. No matter, madam. —You ſhall not have a 
marvedie of your fortune. 

O'æà. I care not, ſir.— In herſelf L have a 3 — 
Give me but your bleſſing, make me n I 
am content. 

D. Ped. A generous fellow, this. [Afde.] Do 
you think, fir, you are the only man in Spain that can 
do a generous act? There, fir :- ſince my daughter 
is your's, her fortune ſhall be alſo: There's my 
bleſſing, too: and, ſince you are ſo generous to 
deſpiſe her fortune, no man in Spain better deſerves 
the” PE, [ They both kneel, 

Soph. Accept our grateful thanks 


Enter LoRE NZzO and FLORA, 


uh Ped. Hey day! What have we hers Have 
you been robbing a nunnery ? kts; 

Lor. This is Donna Flora, fir, Don 8 8 
daughter, and my wife, with a good fortune. 

D. Fed. Come here, you little ſlut, and kiſs me. 
You young dog, you have made a good choice. 
Bleſs you my children ! And ** you ever be as 
happy as at preſent. | 

En, And muſt I n to my bargain with this old 
witch, 
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Sov. Upon my word ! you have no need to com- 
plain; who are you ! [ Following him round the ſlage.] 
I will let you know, fir, I have a brother, an Al- 
guazile, that wears a e il. nn diminu- 
tire wretch.. | 

En. The devil's dam i is broke joſe, and wok whole 
fry is levelled at me. 

Soph. Well, little Enoch, you were FOR keen, 
———-deviliſh keen. — 
Tor. Your mother Arte calted you wiſe tits So- 
lomon. 

D. Ped. No body could ever put. ntrick on you — 
Hey Enoch! 2 

Lor. Cunning little Eboch fon 

En. Is there no way to avoid theſe dating 
| tongaes ? ? This door will befriend me : — Þ'II fly to 
| "Jeruſalem to get rid of that bit of dimity. - [Exit En. 
| uy: Fly where you will — PI follow you. 


5 Lit Gov. 
FINALE AND CHORUS. 
Come now for je ft Fay ſmiling, 
Bob old and young leguiling, 


Let us laugh and play, fo Iliibe 3 
711i we laniſb care away. 
2 Thus. crown'd with dance and ſong, COP] — 
_ The hours ſhall glide along. 3 
| With a heart at caſe—y mer! yy merry cles 
Can ne ver fail to pleaſe. 


Pack bride wvith bluſhes glowing, 
Our ine as roſy flowing, 5 
Let us laugh and play, &c. 
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ben a health to ev'ry friend, | 


The night's repaſt ſhall end, 
With a heart at eaſe fr, 


Nor while we are fo j Joyour, 
Shall anxious care annoy us, 
Let us laugh and play, fc. 
For gen'rous gueſts like theſe, = 
Accept the wiſh to pleaſe. 
So we'll laugh and play, all bli the and gay, 
Your ſmiles drive care away. 


4 grand Maſquerade Scene, with Dances, c. &c. 


n 


